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TO PALESTINE. 


The stil’, dark, sou! hern midnight» dream, 
Low brooding oa the breeze, 

OM lands where white auroras gleam 
Across the frozen seas, 





The icebergs rise, and, whit) ond erand, 
Sail southward night aad da), 

And die of strong desire to stand 
Beside the palm and bay. 


Yair Palcatine! I turn to thee 


L. BM. 


Jasper Onslow's Wife. 
BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGt . 


AUTHOR OF ‘! THE CosT OF CONQURST,” PTC. 


CHAPTER L 


KDEN AND THE SERPENT. 


A yoodly apple rotten at the heart 
Oh, what a goodly outside taleehood Lath, 


Sheaas arr. 


**So you never heerd a word against 
Doria Carlyon—eb, Winstanley ‘” 

** Not one.” 

“Nor I in the sense that the world 
usually gives to stories ayains! people, and 

t—" 

’ ** Yet what?” 

**I believe yonder splendid creatore to 
be as wicked a woman as ever corsed the 
earth with ber presence! 

“* Dormer!" 

“Ido!” 

“Why?” 

** It ia easier to feel than to teil [ never 
fell into her toila; bat I have seon the evil 
abe has wrought on others. I have reen 
men pine, and fade, and dwirdic, and their 
purses under the influence of hii 
evil eye. I have seon bright facnd Mengt- 
hearted young follows, hike that pos ‘ 
timental young foo! there, lose their beer 
and their senses to ber witoberies auc. b+ 
graces in their madness, till the end hus 
come, I tell you more than one death lies 
at the door of yonder mocking devil, who 
looks with such a wealth of pretended love 
into Jasper Onslow's blinded, besotted 
eyes!” 

The speakers were two gentlemen in the 
quiet, unostentations attire of men of 
rank and position in the morning—tbe 

lace was the lswn of an English country 
ouse, whose wistress lay awingiog in a 
hammock between two noble trees jnst ont 
of earsbot of where they stood. Sole and 
undisputed mistress of Kingoolm Grange 


was the beantiful woman, who seemed far | 
more foreign than English as she lay there | 
toying with a fan of bright -colored feathers, | 
which looked like a tropical bird as shu | 


waved it to and fro. She was forcign--by 
birth, at least. Born in Mexico of a Mex: 
ean mother, she bad only within a few 
years come to England to take posesesmon 
of the magnificent fortune and estate 
which her father, a second son, had never 
thonght to inherit. She had scarcely any 
relations. Mr. Carlyon's father had been 
an only child, His mother had only one 
sister, a widow, now living with his dangh 
ter, and there bad been no children born 
to bis father but himself and bis eitcr 
brother, so Doris, bis danghter, was about 
as lonely a young woman, as far as rele 
tions were concerned, as any oue Upon 


She did not seem to mind. 
no one, she said, and pursued the even 
tenor of ber way as she listed. She «bor 
to live alone at Kicgooim Grange with her 
aunt, and rejected ail the proposals made 
to her—and they were many, for England 
is a fo:tane-hanting land—with infinite 
scorn, She didn't mean to marry, she do- 


clared ; she had enongh to live upon, and | 


she waen't going to tie herself to any man 
on earth. She never wanted for society at 
the Grange. She had the knack of making 
her bonse dangerously attractive, and Ler 
wonderful beauty would have brought men 
to ber side bad ber riches been of bo muro 


va'ue than the withered leaves Wat strew- | 


ed the park in the autumn. 

Bat, somebow, the Grange and its min 
tress got anevil repatation. Not a word 
was ever breathed agaimet the fair fame of 
Doris Carlyon, and Mrs. Bellew, her sunt, 
was propriety iteelf ; bot wives with bean- 
ty-loving bust ands, and mothers witb sus- 
ceptible sops, learned to think of Kiny 
colm as a dangerous piace, aod ita mi 
tress a woman to be avoided if ponsillo. 
Very young men invariably fell in love 
with the Mexican heiress, and one or 
two ugly stories were afloat of broken lives 
and rammed fortnnes, shatierei by ber 
heartiessness. One ayiics than ei!) the rest 
was in Ernest Dormer 4 heart as be spoke 
so bitterly of the lady on that sanny sum- 
mers morning in the garden of the 
Grange. It was a common story enougt, 
of a young man, littie more than « boy, 
lared on by s woman older aud wiser 'n 
the world's ways than he, till occnpetion, 
fortune, life itself almost, were sacriliced 
for the sake of keeping near her, and 
when he asked her to reward him for bis 
devotion and crown his love with the hand 
that he pressed to his barning iips, Dorm 
Calyon laagbed softly and mosicaily, saad 
cs led him a foolish boy. 

He was a mosician, this boyish adorer 
of the banghbty lady, and he had been bid- 
deu to Kingeolm that evening that he 
might sing to her and her guests his own 
a@weet songs and passionate scenas. And 
be bad fettered him, and ict Lim look ict) 
ber eves, und whwpered sott .vlhings into 
bis enraptured ears, till the 502 iar 





She wanted | 


. that the conversation began. 
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seiou of en eis ent and bonored fantily in 
the west of England, bat withoat a penny 
rave what he earned to support that bonor. 
Chanoe had flang bim in the way of Doria 
Carlyon in London, and she had chosen to 
patronize him as she had patronized Konald 
Graham before him. 


‘ 
| wan fairly bemde bhimeelf with love, and’ 
| thought tae goal was won for which Le had 
been striving. 
| So he followed ber into the conservatory, 
and there, in the dim light, amid the scent 
of sweet flowers und the flash of silvery 
fonntains, he bad poured out bis hopes, 
his wishes, his aspirations, and she had “And she will ruin him,” her consin 
| met (Bem with careless words of lipht | said bitterly to his friend, as he watohed 
| ridicule. | her tapping with her fan on the velvet coat 
| The light had died out of hia hopeful | the artist wore. 
blue eyes, and there was a choking in the ** You are very hard on her,” said Cath- 
musical young voice; but the answer was | bert Winstanley. “If he iw in love with 
steady enough. her it is no wonder. She is gloriously 
beantifal !" 
| ‘So was Lucifer when he telked to 
| “Of course a have,” she replied. | Adam and Eve in dev, according to Mil 
**Come in, and let us go to supper, and / ton” raid Ernest Dormer. ** Your trae 
don't talk nonsense any more.” demon is always bewitehing. Come along, 
**T will not; be sare of that.” Wustaniley ; the dinner bell will ring soon, 
They went in and sapped, and Ronald | and our fair hostess is particalar on the 
| Grabam had never talked more wiitily, | subject of dress.” 
_ nor langhed more merrily, than on that They strolled away, leaving the two 
night. After supper he sang again— | uader the shade of the chestnut trees, with 
| sang as he had never sung before—with | Mra. Hollew in proper proximity to play 
| notes that those who beard him remem. | propristy, and Miss Munel Obisbolm sit 
bered to their dying day, and then went | ting on « low obuirat a little distance busy 
home to bis solitary lodgings, and in the | at work, but ready w atiend if she were 
| silence and darkness of the lonely night | called upon. 
| took bis grief and der pair over the threshold Muriel Chisholm was a clergyman's 
| of the next world. daughter, orphaned aad penuiless by ber 
They told Doris Carlyon how he died, | father's sndden death, aud Doria Carlyon 
and she shrugged her white shoulders, and | had offered her the poat of ** companion 
said she alwaya thought the poor young Heaven save the mark!—at Kingoolm 
fellow was a little mad; and then she went | Grange. 
abroad, and flitted like a butterily through Mariel was not unbappy, thongh ber 
some of the continental citins till the gus- | duties were multifarious and ber patroness 
sip over the affair should have died away. | capricious. Miss Carlyon looked apon ber 
Bat it lived still in the hearts of many, | tall, fair, bine eyed companion asa foil to 
notably in that of Ernest Dormer, who | Ler own dazsling beauty; Lat in trath the 
| bad known the young musician, and it was | plainly dressed 
a} permost in bis wind to-day as he watched | was a very dangerous rival 
hus conasip, for be was “‘ next of kin’ to! She was well edacated, and had some 
the mistress of Kingcolm Grange, and | wosical abilities, and without Loowing it, 
would inherit should she die anmarried, | was one of the chief attractions at the 
or in the event of ber marrying and having Grange. Men hovered abont ber and 
' no children | praised hi r beanty, and paid ber the silent 
The world said it was a pily she dd not | homage which tells of deeper feeling than 
| make a match of ‘t with her cons'n, end | Wat which shows itaclf in eloquence. 
woudered not a little that Mr Dormer was Bat Muriel cared for none of them 
so insenaible to the charms of bia fair) bad no heart to pive— it was gone ont of 
consin, bat so it wes. Dorm fonud her | Lor own keep ng, to the man who sat by 
wiles bad no «Mec! on him, and bated lia | Doms Carlyon » siue, aud Dstened with the 
| most cordially, and he returned the com- | deliriam of anre.woning love lo every word 
plumenct in bis beart, and would not have | which fell from ber lips 
married ber had she been ten Umes us ** And you woald really like to paint my 
wealthy as abe was | portrait, Mr Ousiow 7" Miss Carlyon maid, 
He and his friend, Cathbert Winstanley, | fanning berrelf languidly. ** lbs you think 
were paying @ siort visit to the Gratge on | my face worth transferring to your can 
this particular day, aud it was in answer to | vas / 
sowe remark sbout Doris not warrying | +* Worth it! Ob, madam, I bever saw @ 
face that would wake such a ylorions pio 
ture. I shonld like to paint you as - ” 
* As what’ 


| **f have been mistaken, then, Missa Car- 
lyon ?” 





dhe 


She looked harmless enongh as she lay | 
there wo ber favorite lounge—a Lammock 
she bad brought with her from Mexico,! ‘As ap apyel!” tho artist blarted oat 
and scaudalized her acnt by asing—and| ile was ciomeaily pervoas with the pa-- 
beactifal enoogh to embody a poet sdream. | sion that was thrilling bis every nerve for 
She waa petite aud slight, and looked | this woman and her beaaty. 

s .erel years younger than Ler real age of Dora Oarlyon laughet. Her laughter 
twenty-eix; a casual observer would not | was like wuaic in ita welodioas sweetness. 
have taken ber for more than eighteen. | Jast so she had langbed when Iiunald 
Her complexion was dark, ber eyes Liack | Grabac: bud turned away from ber, with 
and piercing, bat capable of nnatterable | death in bin heart, to take his last look 
softucss, aud her bair was of the very | apon the world and its misery. Jast so 
darkest shade of brown, black in the/| she wonld langh if Jasper Onoslow's mad 
hadow where she is lying now, and falling | love should lead him iu the same path. 
over ber ehoulders in jong, mppling masses. | ‘“‘ An angel’ she said, “nonsense. An 
leople were very foud of scousing her of | yelic parity is not wy relo at all. Mine 
coqgetry in thas weartng ber hai louse, | Cuisbolu jou tuore angelic in 
but ite inxaruce deded all bands and | appearance than 1 an. Fair hair, big 
combs, aud would not be restrained, so, swepy Liue eyes, aud a skin like ivory 
she was fain to ket i bang ax it woald. | Those are the rm ju'sit 4 to make ap angel 
Her limbs were s.odels for a sculptor, and op canves, sre tuey not? 

her dusky skin glowed with a warm bue,-—..' They are uot my ‘teal points,” he 
which made painters long to transferit to said, with meauirg ‘Your warm color 
their canvas. and speaking eyes, your yleawiog hair, are 

It was a painter thet sa! b) much more what 1b should patat fore ce 
gezing at ber lovely face, and drinking io | fess being than Miss Cvisboiu s syle 
every acocnt that fei from ber pontog hot hut what sho ts very baude sme.’ 

: . with a «tatace-yne sort 


lips This man vas Jay Onslow, a 


tuere, ia & 


ber side Ruw 


‘at imine yes, 


quiet, indastrioas Mariel | 


She has one handsome point 
Did you notice ita color?’ 


| of beauty. 

| her bair 

** Not partioularly.’ 

| ‘itis trae golden, * Threads of living 
gold,’ as some poet bas it. [am sure you 
would like to paint it. Sappose you pat 
ua both into one picture. Mariel. 

** You, Mina Oarlyon.” 

** Come here, my dear.” 

Unohesitatingly Mariel arose. Nhe really 
liked her employer, and was ever willing 
| to please her. 

** Me. Onalow ia talking of painting an 
angel. I have been recommending you as 
awodel. Ob, don't look indignant He 
wanted me to nit for the velestial spirit 
only it would be too ridioulonn, My 
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A 
earth will be te me when blessed with your 
love!" 

Ho was a handsome, brown-haired, wr) 
eyed young Englishman, thin Jaspor On 
alow ; lithe and ——_ with a voice that 
had a pleasant, trath ring in it, and a 
hand that gave an earnest, honest grip 
when it moet another man's. The good had 
not been crashed ont of hia nature yet 
whatever of evil the fatare might bring to 
him. 

Doris Cariyon thonght, as she wat before 
her ylase with a triamphant siaile ourlin 
ber rosy lips 

“Am I so very handsome?” ashe «a ked 
Lerself, and emiled again aa the faithfal 





charan, if I bave any, are decidedly too | 


mnob of the opposite order. 

** Mins Carlyon bas traly descsibed your 
hair, Miss Chisholm, | Jasper Onslow maid, 
with all an artist's enthusiasin “Iti 
deed * threads of living, gold 

He began to wonder an he spoke that he 
bad never noticed bow beantiful Muriel 
Chisholm was befors 
| “Show it to Lin, Mariel,” 

lyon said. ** Pout bewhy,; there'« no ope 
here bat ourselves. Kloop head 
lower--ah, that» it 
| She palied the shapely Lead down to the 
| level of ber own, and deftly extracting a 
| couple of hairpins, sont Mariel « golden 
| looks tawbling over her shoulders in ao 
| shower of sunny threads 
The young painter attered an exclamwa 
tion of surprine and deliytit 
perience of models be had never seen such 


Doria Car 


your 


| 
| 


| 


Mlans flashed back a reply “Well, heawa 
nice young fellow, and I like him wory 
mookh as yet, Lonly hope be wont let hiw 
tmeayinetion ran away with bien, that« all, 
and make things anpleasant in tue future 


And Mariel Chisholm, tu her remote 
little room, bad her head fall of the same 
imap 

“Why can't she let him alone?” she 
mormured, bitterly, aa whe ootiled ap ber 
bear, and srrayed herself ina gray milk 


dress, whieh made her look like a princes 
in disguise, “ She has men ouonagh at her 
beck aod call, Can sie not leave me this 
une’ Am Lyoing mad, I wonder, that I 
pine and moan for the love of a man who 
has Lever spoken an unnecessary word to 
moinbia life who has neither eyes, ears 


| por tlongae for any save another woman, 


| my mistroan 
In all bin oo noe wore po le, no more neonne, than to lb 


beaatifal bair as that of the companion at | 


Kingcolm Grange 


CHAPTER II 


NIL DEAT PFRRANI “4 
She wives thee a variand wo 
lak 
It ie a fel se enp tori wen 
Hewars “we 
Prost her 
s elim 


“Thank you, Muriel, my dear lnat 
will do Mr Onslow, you bave wade her 
tush,” Doris Carlyon said, Mare 
hastily turned away, ard returned bo the 
house to twist ap her wayciflocnt baie 


How many Eoygluhwouen woald giv 
teu years of thetic lives for 
locks as that. Now, what do you Wuuk of 
her for an angel / 

** T bave not changed my opinion, Muss 
Cariyon,” the artist replcd 

*Pehaw! you flatter we 
down, if you please 
bave jost the strength of aris and Lipituow 
of ouch that a ayaure of Matern rnbeoui 
have. My poor father used to say tual 
meuanting @ borse and yetting in and ont 
of a hammock well were tio marks of 
thoroughbred woman. I think it 
pends upon her cavalier, don t you / 

* There are women inthe world, M 
Carlyon, who do ali things gracefally 

“And Iam one of them Thank y 
for the implied compliment. [tis time to 


sO u apleadis 


Help me 


ali de 


dress. Go and beautify yours if, and we 
will tei about the portrait after dicue: 
* Thea you will really let me print 
yours 
“Letyou! Lam ouly too tattered by 


the suggestion " 

ile lifted the Little hand tu lis lips, ar 
weot to his roow, his braiv wresrlay with 
the intoxication of ber louis aod worda 

** Boe will learn to love me, le matter 


e' as he strove tu eelcet ti 3 tw he 
lo Bed beat in, aud aren yo iis t 7 
lw com good in her «y«« ~—- wil in 
her face, | heard it i: her sweet vows 
Gh, Loris! Doris abet a henven ¢ 


Thank you doa | 


Mariel Chisholu, have you 
such a deyraded foul ¢° 

Dhe stausped ber nhape ly foot upon th 
carpet, aod made a deficnt moath at her 
eelfin the giana, and then ftioicshed bor 
dressing, adding a blush rome to the koot 
at hor only orna 
Le wore 
fue gontlonen looked ap as Misa Carl 


of ribbon weave, lue 


ent 





asked herself. ‘' Till she has befooled aad 
blinded him, till be will have mo heart, no 
eonl, for anything in the world after he 
loses her! Oh, if I could save him—if I 
could only warn bim. Bat he will not 
listen to me-—will not look at me * 

He would listen to ne one. He had ae 
eyes, no ears, for any warning. 

Ernest Dormer made an apportanity of 
speaking t) him before they retized that 
night, bat it was no ase. 

“TL cant see a fine young fellow like 
that, going ym Ay the deuce, and not 
try to stop him,” said to his friend 
Winstanley. ‘' I shall talk to him.” 

* Youll waste your breath,” the other 
replied. ** He's abont as far gone as & man 
oan be and his senses." 

** 1 don't believe he has kept them; bat 
I'll try whet I can do. She sha'n't drive 
him to out hia throat, as that poor 
fellow did two years ago, if I can i 

Hat Jasper Unslow would not be advised 

would not liaten to a word Ernest Dormer 
could say. They were gontle words that he 
apoke too; hinting nething ageinet the 
fair fame of his cvasin, bat simply warn 
ing the artist of the peril there was for bia. 
in seeing too much of Doris Carlyon., 

* You are «a gentleman and her gnest,” 
Jasper Onslow replied, with bitter scorn. 
‘Were Miss Carlyon worse than your 
fouleat slander ooald paint, your lips should 
be sealed on the subject of her shortoom 
ings" 

*' | have nothing to say on that score —I 
only want to warn you. lou are younge, 
® year or two in life than she is young. r 
by a bondred years in the world's ways aid 
wiles. Btop before it ia too late. I fell 
yon, Jasper Onslow, my cousins besaty 
bas driven men mad before now— sent 
them to their graves in y. Mave your 
self from such a fate before the time has 
passed when you can step anharmed wat of 
the fatal toils,” 

** Were I ont of ber house, and yn any 
thing bet ber guest ead eoecia,” J 
Ouaslow «aid, ely, “1 wonld 
you what I think of you. I would make 
you anawer for your words a8 one wat 
should to another. Lam powerless here. I 
would not distarb her pure life with any 
brawls of mine, bat a day may come it 
will. it shall!” 

** When I am to fight a dna! with you on 
the score of Doria Oarlyou's boner’ Very 
good, We will fix the day from the tune 
when you shall have left thia place -ay 
youwill, mark me broken in aptrit, ruined 
in pooket, and bankrupt in the last thing 


left to move the love of a woman. | can 
wait for the day, Mr Onalow. 
“Slanderer! liar! himsed the youn; 


artiat, springing at the throat of bia ad 
Viner, who caaglt him by the wrats, and 
held him aa in @ vie 








“Stop, Me. Onslow,” he said, ealmily 
“afit comes to a fight Lam a stronger 
man than you. Oxford traming, and a 
tussle with a barge now and then, make 
munoles of iron fon bad better not try 
and catablish Misa Carly on @ good name by 


berate forse, Your delicate banda would 
not be fit for painting for some time if yor 
did 

** Mooandrel 

“That am I none -you wil kuew it 
wome day loon t tntorfer (athbe ct, old 
bn y Mr. Qhuclow te toot pou to diaturh 
hin inamorata a poro life Ly auy bras of 


his 
 Ceentlomer 
Phe vuloe wa 
turned to see ber satan 
old Whether she bul 
words of ber consin of wot 


14, and the 
the throab 
heard the last 


bh otie Car 


fLe betrayed 





| 
| 
| 


yoore mypation entered the drawing roxvum 
befors diaper ove andad with w fooling 
of surprine 
lt had never atrnck any of them before 
what a soyularly handsome woman Muriel i 
(titebveoder san, Abd after the panner of 
matkind they began to pay double ur 
her the minute they foand it out 
Doris Carlson was not Pleased at 
pueye Due bed every man to be at be 
feet, and «th pesed al the boeatil 
ar which ber cousin and bis f i ’ 
ered, only key from operiy ot tir 
Coompabion by the Auowledt lua 
Ob: mhow at be t naw only her wl yes i 
for ier aod hor beauty 
1 picture ercheme was settlod befor: 
the pa tperated forthe uight Jasper 
Onli« was to patot bias Uariyor t 
prot i ® pioture of her as w 
eetd all rival artista wal with euvy of 1 
having wach « sitter, and bis tu 
transferriuy her ch rmat ative 
t Dormer nud Cathbert Wiueiauly 
ra_ ty leave h ju on the morte 
Mra Gerundy weld be ptle wl rest 
the soure of propriety, for Mes Hollow «a 
a perfect drayon in th tualter «f «a 
Suna nd dnutios, and by harm would 
fthe patutern pre at the (iran, 
A ssuali pavilio which hal bee 


ty ase thew u Of meme forus 
of the pla was to be Htted ap ius 
trly asa div, and @ suite of apart 
11 the Luotee were la be get apart fo 


live 
Dooria Cailyou was as pleased over the 
prospect as a child 


pW seemed inloticateu wilh de 


with a newt wid 


Janyper Ons 


Mis Beilew 


chattered, and pave her 
ypitiva.” Mariel Chisholu: sad never « 
woid, bat ber pretty hyp carled seurnfuliy 
avthe plans were disc awed 
Ituw long etll the fancy la t/ 


|} wot the «ligt ts 


at ota hoa ul ateod 


looking inte the room or ted lips parted 
iu aiuasement, and t i limnt in 
ber dark hair yplean ut f light 
“Init pose ‘ we rredlitiy 
nhe asked, repro f 
1 was piving M ftrolow a piece of 
advice, that wasa Prnert Dormer, 
pravel “aud lik eful hecemnary 
Chiinepe ean uns waa ail 
Me oO , 
le th, met i wor 1, whe 
a rel i j \» paul « 
j tue f ented with ad 
scald an l as loosing f 
you he t rtint i 
* ' ’ n the 
thinga l « te 
' y , sued! 
at 
i Lae | 
‘ i teu 
'¥ 
\ sf j iv ‘ 
» ! ‘ r, an the 
lowr y 
‘ ver w ” 
tbat l wa 
y 
at ‘ 
. j 
i f t ‘ . 
at 
‘ ' whe 
7) 
r 
It wa ! 
It w , le 
t ' ite l rt 
tu " i ) 
in mt at 
I 
Ar eet 
Sh a vee ‘ | and over his 
ia aul r tols went hue 
nd leat iy i svoruos wilt t 
vorta , ‘ ‘ 
Ana | sure be cople Lu I sace 
f t f ir la e ‘ t 
*?) » 
LON mee 
~~ 
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light of your ange! eyes’ I wieh l wae a 
eure of Leaver 
He slandered me ther 
"Tonlly 
eome der 
lt was gener ee of bie she said, bit 
only A woman alone, af | em, shoald 
« shielded by ber defemerions postiion 
from @ mans slender” My ovosmn hates 


and he shall dearly pay for 


+e, sme went on, repesting the cares, 
iecaere , 

Hecanee? he questions|, growing 
iter onder the iuagpet teveb of Ube! 
tthe hand 

Hecanse I will not give my hend 


heart, and fertane, tht ie all He would 
leave me Be friends if be © ald alienate 
them Yea will pot let bh pt ) adios 
yea 

1? 

‘You ill not let his words «irk tote 
your beart, and make yoa turn from me 


lem eo lone!y woman, Mr Cnuelee, and to 
beve « friend te whom Lcen tak wa 
strange new y for me. You are my 


friend, are you bet? 

He mined ber band and hissed it pas 
wo toething of bu 
but ehe went 


mombling 
adoration, bie lowe for ber 
mn, onhbeediog him 

“Mra Hellew is very bind, and Mariel 
‘ siabolm te a very bioe, well behaved girl, 
bat ee are pot bindred apirite #e bave ne 
subjects in common IT eball like to think 
of you as my friend Mr (Cinslow, and 
when your pictare is finished to have « 
warmer feeling for it than for a mere por 
chased portrait, peid fur at eo much «# sit 
ting ~ 

“I would be nore than friend to you, 
Mise Carlyon 1 would ley down my life 
for you if the racrifice would serve you 

“| beliewe you would.” 

Rhe bent her head as she spoke till her 
flowing ringlets tou hed bis obeek 

“Ob, that you sould let me live wholly 
for you,” be said, in alow tone, * Let me 
be your slave, your lacquey. Give me one 
word of bope, Mise Uariyon, that some day 
I may be something more to you than Jas 


tionately, 


per ¢ ow, the poor painter 
“*T will say two words to you, Mr 
On low 


Agein she stroked hia carly bair andl 
looked into bis eyer 

** What are they!” 

* Nil deaperandam 

He met the look she gave bim with « 
glance «( unatterable fondness, and drew 
her lips down to meet bie own just as 
Mariel Obisholm appesred in the doorway, 
gering st them with proad, scornful eyes 


CHAPTER Lil 
AWARENTI 


Lady ( bere Vere de Sore 
There etende « epectre im yeor hall, 


The guilt « “, 











ve heart te gall 





ont har ‘ 
Yon held pour ott) mane, 
a he bie ot worth, | 





tole: bebe th | 
Tenn yarn 
| 


Muriel Colsbolm said never a word an | 
she watched that given and received on 
reas, They did not see her, Dorts Carlyou 
wes looking down into the aptorned eyes 
that were devouring ber face with a feeling | 
ef triamph tn even that poor vietory, and | 
Jasper Onslow was in the fools paradine 
which comes to all lovers with the first 
granted kins from the «bject of their pas | 
aion 

** How long will it last! she murmured 
“How long must |, who lewe him, who 
would cie almost for what be bas just 
given ber, lo kon and eee it! Fool that I 
aw! Ay oftcr «oman would go out into 
the world and fo rect bim, even if she had 
to face and starvation to get 
away 

Hat Muriel had 1 ot the moral conrage to 
do thie = Apait from ber patroness at the 
CGirange, she had really no frienda, Dottie 
Oarlyon wane hind end indulgent mistress | 
Muriel ele pt as softly end fered as sump 
tnonsly es Mise Carlyon did herself, and | 
was treated by ber ee an equal, She had | 
heen Lrooght ep in comfort, if not tn 
lasary, and she bad the keen apprectation 
ef the good things of this life that your 
staicly, goidet baired beauties generally 
bev 

Hhe liked to atretoh ber fair round limbs 
on soft couches, ard to array herself in 
fine linen and lace BRhe lhed ber bath 
oem, and ber warm, carpeted bed room 
with tte Gre in the winter, and tte airy dra 
4 thee end rose covercd window tn sum 
mer BKbhe lhed a well spread tatle, and 
the pleasent sootety of an attractive house, 
wand she bnew thatin the outer world there 
wonld be note of there things for ber 

Bo whe etaycd on et Aingoolm, striving 
to erueh cat ebat she deemed the maduens 

bh ber heart, and to shat ber eves to the 
witht of Jasper Onslow « infatuation 

Bhe was very necfal es a tecdel always 
athand when sie was wanted, cither to 
play propriety at the sittings of to serve 
pe dath beauty tn 


beppety 


m Curlye 


aeatoil to M 


wome fanciful eketel lie made many a 
preture of them in thove fleeting days 
wheremm bhors Carlvon was aleayve idealized 
mito seme etaited berome, while the fair 
face «f ber competion was mace to serve 
aw mi«lel for something toe cuhance ber 
teautr 
If the shetebed a mi tiring angel, Ma 
riei Chi tolm was the degtaded clbjycet of 
the beanty se tount:s, or ary eecene of female 
rivalry, ehe wee the vanquished and Donte 
the viet rt He mate fa thfal portrants for 
eli thet, ar d Martel « fair beauty shone ont 
from bis canves and clawitg board with « 
em triomyt file owe 
lou doot tatter Martel, Mise Carl 
son eaid to bim ome dey, when he bad de 
pected her potpe cas attay bestowing 


Mi om om 


a decent dress for 


regs and + juslor 
once 
¢ berself such a 


charity on 
lho patnt ber ts 
She mast be tired of see 
Mireralt e ol ject 
“2 ans never tire 
Marte! said, demon: ly 
ob Y prectoing 1 might 
weet to hatg on the exhitution walle in 
bat be does bot propase to 


tof being of service, 
M: 


b tbewe ehetohes 


Oho show ie 


evok & ptlne 
homer me ww far 
judeed, 1 abould like te, the artist 

want, ib en thasiaem You would make 
@ epdendid let me see Tiiania 

"Tbheark vou) in lowe etth an ams she 
seid, with the « ightest possible touch of 
bi terpese tn ber tone There are « great 
meny Titenias inthe work’, Mr Onalow | 
don t think | ebould lke to be cabituted as 
@ type of the rece Keates, [ am « great 
meaty sizes too large for « fairy A fairy 
queen of my proporticos eenld be far too 
stopendvns for ty lef 

It was your foe, Mies Citsbalm 
are the very type of 
jueen about the bead 

* Yuu are weloome to my bead whenever 
you like to pent it but I think Miss (ar! 
you # portrait ill eabeust all pour energies 
for text yearscxlibition. If you want « 
model when you have exhausted ber 
ebharms you may rely oo me 

* Muriel is » strange, biant girl,” Dore 
Carlyom said, as ber companion walked 
away. ** Bbe says euch odd things © 

* Bhe is rade, | think ~ he replied, ** and 
isclimed to suecr | shall never exhaust 
your charms if | stay here forever.” 


You 
Nhaksjpecares fairy 


| time," bisecd a voice at bereide, and apring- 


| oret as ehe bas mace ne do tll now 


| gravely. 
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Ob, you moesin t do thet,” she said, 
geyiv, ° of what will Mre (rrandy say 
Not pow, perhaps, bat 

“Tet whet 

* Ie the fotere, when 

“Dont talk of the fature now ve 

resent business bk \o paint my portrait. | 
caus erranged @ place for it aiready im the 

reat draeing toom, at the end where the 
fight tei «eo welifor rich colors, My gpa: d 
mother bangs there pow, bet | shall ——? 
the old tedy ard tebe ber place.” 

No wonder Jasper Unslow was inten! 
cate 4d, end eomid thir k of we bing bat ber 
and ber beanty. He grew feverish en! 
restihns, aud coahl nett eat, drink, por 
sleep wave by Gta and ot 

loorts Carlyon bore to be painted in « 
rich, trailing robe of creamy white, with « 
knotted ash of deep crimeon, and erimaon 
fowere tm bet heir, It ear a strange, war 
inh moist ore of eolors, bat M wae wonder 
fally xcomingyto ber, and «uited ber bet 
ter than the gorgeons astern costame the 
artiat eketohed out for ber to assame 

I dont want to look like « stage be 
rhe eaid. ‘the simpler the better 
A dress of no partionlar fashion is always 
the beet for «a portrait. - 

The days wore on, and Coristwas came 
ard went, and @ gay compeny aneermbled 
at Kingoola Grange, and still the portrait 
wasnot fnished, end Jasper Onelow was 


rotne, 


sitll a wrest in the house of bis patroness | 


It was not altogether bia fanit that he 
got on po faster” Dorts Carlyou s caprices 
were nomeroos, and she was always calling 
bim seay from bis work for some other 
service, of refaring to sit on the mont 
trifling pretest 

Mometimes she would look so coldly on 
him that bie heart would sink to the low 
eat depths of despair, then she wou'd 
raise him to the seventh bLeaven of happi 
nees with a word and a smile 

Ile lived ine perpetual whirl of excite 
ment, enongh to have worn out the nerves 
and brain of a stronger man, and the end 
came at last) Loria Carlyon wearted of her 
protepé and of the blind adoration whiob 
gave ber no more amasement than the 
straggles of atortared mouse give tos 
watiafied oat 

| most prot an end to it, she said, “I 
want to go abroad and abat op Kingoolm, 
I will give bim a hint to make haste with 
that pieture. ” 

It was to another admirer sche spoke in 
the budding of the early spring, when the 
snow drifte were sparkling the ground with 
white, and the bare trees were beginning 
to throat out green bade in token of the 
summer that was to come 

** Hew a denced long time over it,” the 





gentleman drawled * He knows when he's 


well off, and doesnt want to move, [| 
“a “a 

“1 daresay’ 

* You ll have to tarn him out. Some 


fellows can never take a bint” 

Mr Onslow is sit gularly obtene in tak 
ing binta,” Dorts ead, ovolly, “I have 
piven bim plenty thatany other man would 
have taken. I wust speak more plainly, I 
suppose 

Yes, you shall epeak more plainly this 





ing from the eLecdew of « window curtain 
Jarper Onslow stood before them, * Don't | 
po, Me Marston, for the gentleman would 
have left the room ‘rou may bear all I 
have tu say. Mise Carlyou is my promined | 
wife” 

Mig! 

"Ob, don't look if I 
Lach tacoidentally owerbeatd ber wordsand 
Lehould have kept the se 
When | 


ro astonished 


youre past how 
that portrait» Anished | sigll be master 
bere, and Oil that time I oletm the peraia 
sion to remain ber guest) Neither you nor 
any man shall drive me away” 

** Keally, Mr Onslow, | the gentle 
man began. Ile was quite bewthlered by | 
the sudden apparition of Jasper Oaslow | 
and his wild worda, so that he hardly knew 
what he was doing. *' Miss Carlyon, I bad | 
no idea, LT assore you, that—' 

“Theat Mr Onslow bad taken leave of 
his senees, ehe sant coldly. ** Nor l, Law 
enre you, Are you mad, sir, that you make | 
euch a monstrous asertion ? 

“No, bat | was mad when Llet yoa fool 
me into the belief that you loved me I 
wee tad when | let your lips touch mine 
youreyes look with mook hove inte my | 
face I was mad, was lot, when you let | 
ne clasp you tin my arms in your boadoir 
yonder, and bit we never despair! 

“You are mad now, she said, in the 
came cold tone, “to imegine that I Dorks 
Carlyon, would ever marry you. You as 
sett romewhbat too much, Mr OQuelow, and 
it is bardly pentlomanly or grateful of you 
to seek to trifle with my honor by ench ac 
Dont tomehbim, Mr) Marston, | 





cUsallobes 


Lheg 1 em net afraid of him 
* Hy Jowe! Lehonld like to piteh him 
ontof the window, said the young man, 
bluntly 


He was bepinning to feel Dore Carlyon « 
fatal faecinations for himeclf, and to lowe 
hos sense to ber beanty 

Don ttry it, Jasper Onslow aaid, ealn 
ty Tam somethiog wasted by the fover 
of bepe and despair through which | hav 

ved for noonths pest momethiting: abe ohed 
miechilicd by this rade awakening bat l 
heave strength enough yet to «pare you the 
trouble of attempting to avenge any fan 
cred tneult to Mise Carlyon Madame, to 


morrow, porbeps, Eatall be ab to thank 
sonal bt for (bus epeting my eyes 
Your ecu Mr Dormer, did not slander 
vet mm bt ate weal Allow wee this ever tig 
te pack op lomorrow | will leave Aiog 
mm aad tte stress, whom | belewed to 
le the putestiady beaven helpme' that 
ever welked the earth antl thin bitter mo 
tment 
Ht leoked atber bat there was oo qaail 
ing ih ber face, bo mercy tn the oold glit 
fering eyes 
Siay. Mr Onelow,” she said, ‘I oan 
pardon your madbees, atd regret that any 


ebanee word of mine should bawe led you 
se) wofally astray, bat | cannot pardon a 
breach of contract. Lon undertook to paint 
my portrait I have upset my drawing 
root that it may have the bert place on its 
walle I have used wy inflaenoe with some 
friends at the Academy to win it a good 
si(getton there iit fatref you, fore mad 
whim, to leave it at finished, and make 
both yourwelf and me the laaghing stock of 
a! who khoow ual” 

He lx ked fall at ber, bis eves full of 
fire, such as a wounded wtag might show to 
ite tormentor, aud his bandsecme face turn 
ed white to the very lips 

I bad forgotten thet it was a matter of 
bergein, be said, bitte rly “Twill finish 
my work, Miss Carlyou—foish it, do you 
hear?” 

* Lam glad to bear it,” she said 

She did not merk the light that bad 
flashed into his eyes as he spoke, tor the 
concentrated fury of his voice 

What farther stings you want I shal! 
be happy to give you, bat I must really 
beg that you will make haste. Here we are 
i» Mares. and it looked to me terribly an- 
flutshed leet ttme I caw it” 

“| wall beve it done in time, 
* L eball not peed to trgeble you 
acy more If you will let me have the 
dreas and scarf, that is ell that I shall re 


he replied, 


| quire. No caprice of mine need detain you 





for none o 


| to the tender hearted servant for consola- 


at Kingoolm another boor. If you wtab to 
shat up the pavilior | ean Gnish jost a 
well in my 1. edo etacdio 

“Oh deer, no’ I woald pot have you 
distarhed forthe work 

* Vou are very gored 

He left the room end the house, and took 
up bis qoerters at the village ipa, going 
every day to the pavilion to werk at bis 
pictare 

Doris Carlyon moleeted bim ne mare, 
and te aboet e forte'ght word was brought 
to ber that Mr. Onslow etebed to eee ber, 
for that hie pietare was Enished 

* Thank goodness, she asid to Mra. Bel 
lew when she heard it. ** We «ball be rid 
of him now, Oome, Mariel, pat away your 
work and come with oa I want your 
opinion of it before it goes away. 


(Te te fired tm or ment) 


THE SEA OF FIRE; 


OR, 


ON THE BRINK OF A PRECIPICE. 
BY MAURICE F. EGAN, 


CHAPTER XXL 
‘ UPT UF BE THE FikeT oF MARCH 
Mra Martyn Verne wea introduced in 
the firat chapter of thin story. Two 
have passed since we Aret saw her, bat 
they have not altered her greatly. The 
saspicton of a wrinkle Las appeared op ber 
smooth forehead, and o gray thread or two 
mingles with ber brown hair, She te jast 


a 
” 


as portly and imposing, and ber votoe te| 


just as amooth as ever 

Hince Aubrey De Lancy went away on 
that fair Ootober morning two years ago, 
Mre Martyn Verne has not been idle’ She 


feeln that she has well performed all ber | 


dation to svclety, ber step-daughter and 
herself 

Nhe has given soores of croqnet-parties 
ou that lovely bit of lawn that hes lived so 
long in Aubrey's dreams; she bas held in- 
formal twilight ‘teas,’ taking care that 
none bat the eligible young men and the 
tyly girla—they were not many-—of the 
neighborhood came. 

he has destroyed every letter that Tim, 
her errand-boy, received from Mildred to 
post, direoted to Para, and also every letter 
bearing the Para post-mark that entered 
the house, She has done this silently, 
without any one in the house being aware 
of it 

Her chief duty to society, herself and 
her step danghter, is that the said step. 
daughter shall marry a rich man. But ao 


the trae Raby, which Relph De Laucy bad interrupting her before she bad finished 


deteched from the chain constaftly worn 
by Aubrey around bis neck Finding that 
po entreaties could tndace Anbrey to place 
the stowe ia bis he determined to 
obtain Plsssess 1 it by stratagem. The 
lower classes ia Pard are fond of jewelry, 
, and Kalpb easily found « dealer with « 
| varied stock of false stones. Hie srlected 
one, made a drawing of the Sea of Fire— 
be remeubered every facet on it—and had 
the falne stome out te resemble the Kaby. 
le was pot so saccensfal in bis attempt to 
imitate the crest. He bad am to give 
Aubrey ® Darcotie, apd then taken the 
xteel chain, and by means of @ Bue fle, de- 
tached the Kaby. The false stone was 
then fixed to the chain by the adroit fiu- 
gers of Migoel, Ralph'* Indian servant, 
and placei om Aabrey's neck, while be 


ah 
Raipe De Laney bed pot profited by this 
janderband proceeding be Rea of Fire 
| was now with Aubrey on the Isle of the 
Sap, and Lows Burleigh had crasbed the 
false stone to pieces on 
Madame Burleigh had died. 
| The loss of the Sea of Fire was as great 
a grief to bim aa the lows of Aubrey. 
| A deadly bue overspread his face, as he 
jeunk back on the sofa after reading the 
| card sent in by Koss Barleigh. He tore 
| 


it into a thousand atoms with bis nerveless | 


flowers 
* Shall I show the gentleman in?” asked 
| the amazed servant 
“Show bim in - yea, 
jmeont' be wroaped. 
me out!” 
Koes Barleigh entered with a triamph 
ant, sneering amile on bis lip. When the 
servant had gone, he advanced to the trem 


My ain bas fonnd 


the day that, 


** My sin bas found | citement. 
| wantin’ yon , 


| the last werse, * Mildred, you will be wy 
| danghter if you warry bim ? Wont you’ 
| ** Yee,” she anewered, with an « ff »rt 
**Toat is well, at least that i well 
Hite face 
down on the cane again. 


It had pot «trae Makdred before to-night , 
that Balpa De Lancy was such a very old 

red looked from the father to 
* Old as be is," dhe thonght, “IT 


mea. 
the gon. 


brightened, bat bis chin went 


woald rather marry Re!ph Do Laney than 


Aabrey. Is thie what I have waited for se 
long? Oh, how could I bave ever loved 


him!" 


Malle. Val Vert did not come down. She 


had @ headache. 


After agwbile Nora esme in with « tray. | 
When she hed | idly ta 


load @f teseups and cake. 
gone out, Mildged could not retrain her- 


self from —— after ber. She waa in 
the act of o ng the passage when Mil. 


dred stopped her. 

* Oh, Nora,” she enid, res'ing her head 
on the shoulder of the faithful servant. 
"Oh, Nora, what shall Ido? It will kill 
| me to marry him. I know it will. 

“Ooh shone, don't ery, mavourneen '” 
returned Nora, nervously smoothing M.l- 
dred's soft hair. ‘ Faith, he«# no more 
like bis own self—than—tbhan I am. 
woulda t bave bim, darlin’.” 

‘Bat I mast. Ob, Nora, I promised 
long ago!’ 
| *{ wouldn't have bim, mavourneen, if 
he wes made o' goold. 
ped Nora, forgetting propriety in ber ex 


** Go in now, acushla, they ll be 


| 


Divil a bit!" snap. | 
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of the folly of ber resolation. The manner 
of Inez toward bim was unchanged, and 
soou the restraint of bis own wore away, 
He endared a whenever he looked at 
ber and thought she was another's, and 
yet it wae easier to endare the pain of that 
thought than to stay away from ber. 

Inez did not kaow of bis series. He 
only told ber that be would not assume the 
name of I)» Laney. 

It was on the night of the 28th of Feb. 
rary. Tvry—Inez, Hoss, Mra. Losalie, 
Feliz, and Neil Raxton, were going to the 
opera. Mra. Leslie bad not yet come from 
ber room, and Rurton, to Rose's lo@dly ex. 
pressed displeasure, had not yet arrived, 
The others were seated in Rose's sanctam. 

Rose, with pretty, pouting red lips, was 
the leaves of a magazine. Inez 
reclined in her favorite fanteatl There 
was a faint rose flash io ber cheeka, and « 
soft light in her eyes to-night. Of whom 
was she thinking’ of ber father who was 
expected every day, or of Aubrey De 
Lancy? Felix wondered; bat he would 
have been beside himself with raptare, bad 
be known of whom she was thinking. 

Inez was beantifal at any time; but to. 
night, with a starry, crimson flower burn. 
iog in ber dark bair, her white, flose« 
cloak thrown back, and folds of amber sil 
and black lace sweeping around her, and 
setting off ber branette beauty, she was 
transcendently lovely. No wonder Felix 
sighed, 

** Yon haven't beard the newa, I sup- 
pose, Mr. Brierwood,” said Rose, dropping 
her magazine. “ How late he is! It's 
always the way with men. They gramble 


When Mildred re-entered, the two men and gramble at as for never being ready in 


were on their feet. 


| time! 


Bat you haven't heard the news, I 


** Milly,” aaid his hatefal voice, ‘‘ don't | suppose ?” 


bling, ghastly-faced man on the sofa, and | yon think we may be married on the first 


handed him an open parchment. 
“1 am Aubrey Kow De Laney,’ 


said, looking steadily into Kalph's wavering | 


eye. 
The elder man glanced at the parch- 


ment. 


** I, Ralph De Lancy, of Belair, State of 
Maryland, U.N A., being of soand mind, 
do hereby certify that Aabrey Ross De 
Lancy, the repated son of Robert and An- 
netta Burleigh —” 

* Yea," gasped Kalph. ‘* You are—you 
are Aubrey —' 

Ile did not finish the sentence. He fell 
back, fainting. 

Hows chuckled. ‘He caved 
easily than I expected.” 

Koes rang the bell vigorously. 

** The poor old boy was too glad to see 
me, thats all,” be announced to the as- 
tonished servanta, ‘* Dont you know me? 
Why, | am Aubrey De Lancy!” 





far, her step jangbter bas refased to do 
avything of the hind 

Poor Midred Verne! These two years | 
of weary waiting have boon long, sad years | 
for ber. In appearance, she has not | 
changed. She is ax beantifal and gracefal 
as over; but there ina juietness— a gravity 
about bher--a wistful look in her large, 
earnest eyes that toll you she ia not t 
game. Throngh these years she bas been 
trae to her love for Aubrey De Lancy— 
constant, with a firmer, undoabting trast 
than he of any man conld give. How | 
could she doubt bis faith? Had be pot | 
promised to be trae to ber / 

There bad been days when it seemed as 
if her heart mast break days when sbe 
had «xpeoted a letter, and none bad come. 

* The curse o Cromwell be on the men, 
anylow, faithful Nora would matter ax 
she noticed the expectant, eager look die 
away from her young mi-trees« face. , 
* Thanks be to goodoesay | don't care 
em, and none o' ‘em Cares 
me’ 

But, theagh Nora was probably not aa | 
thankful as she pretended to be, her rade, | 
hearty sympathy in Mildred trouble was | 
very gratetul to her young mistress 

Nora herself did not believe in Anbrey « 
constancy, but she never breathed a doabt 
to Mi dred, aud when her step wother had | 
attempted to perform “her daty’ with 
more than usual vigor, the girl bad gone 


tion, and after that Nora wonld revenge 
herself and Mildred on Mra Martyn Verne 
by polling an extraordinary number of 
ray hairs out of that lady « bead 

Sinoe Kalph De Lancy s coming home, 
Mildred had not been persecuted by ber 
atop mother, Ralph De Lanoy had called 
ou Mra. Martyn Verne, and explained the 
conditions of the will, Aubrey waa cx 
pected howe, Mra, Martyn Verne f It 
that, had she known how things wonld 
tare out, she might have saved herself all 
that trouble about the letters. ‘* Kat, 
sighed this modern Puarisee, ‘1 did it all) 
for the beat 

Aubrey was coming home! Was he 
changed? Midred asked Ralph De Laney | 
a bundred questions Bat he was not good | 
at description, He could only say that | 
Aubrey waa a flne young fellow 

As tf Mildred did not know that! 

They beard of the barning of the Thetis | 
about a month after Kalphe return, They | 
aleo beard that Aubrey was on board, but 
whether he was alive or dead they did not 





hear, The suspense was agony to Mildred 

December waa pearly past, aud Mes 
Martyn Verne had again beynn to drag 
Mildred into * society when soddenlw u 
was announced that Aubrey l)) Lancy had 
returned 

fie ease stood thus Lanra Barleigh 
head for the last two months been Mii tred 
Verses companion, or rather the eom 
pauion of Mrs. Martyn Verne, for, al 
thomgh that ledy had engage! her to 
“eheer ap M ldred.” she avon fonod that 
Laura Karke h, of Malle Val Vert, was 
very congeniel to herself. M idred in 
slinetiwely felt that thie wouan was ae 


false as she was beantifal, and she was 
only too glad to be rid of ber couwpanion 
ahiy 

Ralph De Lancy never called at Mra 


Vertes since Millie Val Vert bad cntered 
ber bonse He had a wholesome fcar of | 
making a fool of himeclf After a time, 
lLsara became aware that ber chance of 
becoming bis wife had passed away. She 
seut to Rows all the particalars aboat Mil- 
dred and Aubrey and Kalph De Lancy that 
she could gather from Mra Verne and 
Nore, who was ‘“‘taken in by her soft. | 
spoken ways,” About the middle of De | 
eomber, Rowe Barleigh arnved at Ralph 
De Late. 's palatial mansion 

Koss Karleigh walked op the long flight 
of stepe with marble balustrades that led 
to the bonse, and lenghed aload as be ran 
hus eye over the Gothic windows, bal- j 
conies, and the massive pillars that sap 
ported the fr. ade. | 

**Mine-—all mine,” he thonght, langh 
ing again. ** My mother was a wonderful 
woman 

Kalph De Lancy was lying weak and ill, 
on a woffa to bis brary, eben a card, bear 
iog the neme, * Aubrey De Lancy,” was 
bronght te bhim. It was inci.sed in an en- 
Telope 

Ralph De Lancy had not been well sinoe 
he bed heard of the destrnction of the 
Theta, Two things preyed on bie mind. 
The boas of bis son and the lows of the Sea 
of Fire. 

You remember, perhaps, that Aubrey | 
bad found the Raby in the iron box. acei- 
dentally left by bis father at Para It was 


fena™ ough it accorded with ber mood, 
a favorite star za ocooarred to her, and 


| where are you?” 


Aud thi was bow Aubrey De Lancy had 
oome home! 

** By Jove!” be cogitated. ‘ It« Incky 
I didn't marry Inez de Vastro, afterall. I 
can go in with a clear conscience for thin 
girl in the will, and not be content with 
half the old general's estate.” 

. . . . . 

Twilight was falling. It was too early to 
have lights, and too late to do anything 
else, Night was coming as softly and 
gradually as the light snow that was coming 
down with it, 

The lawn, flower-beds and shrob)ery 
were one uniform tintof gray. The twi- 


| of Febraary ? 
he | jection.” 


‘ 
Fate! 
no word. 

* You will give me an answer, Milly, to- 
night? 
ed.” 


“] do not love you as I used, Mr. De | 


Lancy,” she stammered. *‘' Release me — 
ay release me from the promise I gave. 
r, at least,” she continued desperately, 

“give me more time.” 

“The firet of March, let us say, then,” 
he said, stiffly. ‘I confess, Mildred, that 
I did not anticipate a reception such as you 
bave given me. I suffered, I worked for 





ou — 
**T do not think you bad a right to an 

ticipate a er reception,” she cried, | 

flashing with tion. 

written to me for two years. 


received no letter from you.” 


Unoonsciously she rained her voice, and | 
duty to give him a preliminary scolding.” 


Mra. Verue, at the other end of the room, 
canght the words. 

“The mails, Mildred 
crossing the room in an ex ited manner, 
**the mails are not to be depended on in 
South America. Perhseps Mr. Aubrey did 
not receive yours.” 


**No,” he said, recovering from the 


slight perplexity he had felt when Mildred | 


alluded to the letters. ‘‘ No I have not 


received a single letter from you, and you | 


accnse we of neglect.” 


*It mast have been the faalt of the | 


mails,” enid Mildred, slowly. 





light was helping the suow to cover their 
barrenness from sight. 
It had grown too dark to read, and Mil. | 
dred cloned ber book, 
at the long window, gazing ont on the 
desolate scene. She was not thinking of | 


+be Murmured 


*' Pray, bough the gift vou ark for 
May never comtort your tears 
May never repay your pleading 
Yet pray, and with bopetul tears, 


At anewer, not that you long for, 
Hut diviner will come one day, 

Your cyes are tee dim to see it, 
Vol strive, and wail aud 

She stopped suddenly. There were two 
men comimg up the walk. One appeared 
to be leaning heavily on the other's arm. 
Was there a third, or was it merely a 
shadow? It seemed to Mildred as if an- | 
other man had followed them at a short | 
distance, and disappeared in a clamp of | 
evergreen, half way between the bonse and | 
the gate. Perhaps it was ouly a deceitfal | 
evening shadow. 

Mildred's beart beat tamaltaously, Who 
were these two? Conld it be Aubrey —the 
tall one on whose arm the other hang. 

She heard the bell rng, and then they 
entered the hall) One of the voices was 
certainly Kalph De Lancy's. She did not 
know the other 

She beard ber stepmother talking as 
they went tnto the parlor, Her beart sunk. 
No; it was not Anbrey. 

There followed steps in the hall. 
door opened, and Mrs. Verne entored. 

* What, no lights! Mildred, my dear, 








The | 
| 
| 


* Oh, TL will fod her myself,” spoke an 
unknown voice. * Milly, my darling! 1! 
bave fonod her! | 

She wav clasped in a man’s arms, and at 
that moment Nora entered with lights, and | 
stood in open mouthed amazement in the 
door #ay 

* Sir!’ cried Mildred. 
What does this mean ’ 

She spoke scornfatiy and indignantly 

** Good gracious! exclaimed Mra, Verne 
** Tait poatble yon don't know him’? He 
is Aubrey De Laocy. [I knew him the mo 
ment | saw bim, thongh he tx changed.’ 

** Changed! he's another man, entirely,” 
pot in Nora | 
He turned, and looked at berin a way 
that made her qoal ; 
Faith’ muttered Nora, as she went 
out. *‘Hesw cot the evil eye in forrin 


** Release me! 


parts, Im afther thinkin’ ” 


“LT bave not forgotten yon,” he said to 
Mildred, reproschfally, “Se! I have 
kept this there long years.” He carefally 
unfolded her sketch of the pansies and 
forget. me -nots | 

He had ber token. Her face finshed, | 
acd love, chilled for a time, came back to | 
ber heart. She looked timidly into his 
face, and then withdrew her eyes, feeling 
an inerpressible loathing. What expert. | 
ence had be gone throagh, to change him 
so? ‘Time alone could never have done it. | 

** Come, Milly,” he said “Let oa go} 
into the next room. My father is waiting | 
to greet you.” 

Mildred did not take his proffered arm. | 
She followed him slowly, as if she were in | 
adream He had never called her Milly | 
in the old days. 

Ralph De Lancy seemed to have grown | 
ten years older mince she bad seen biu last. 
He shook bands with ber. 

**My son Anbrey bas come home,” he 
raid to ber in a strange, passionlesas way. 
An evanescent gleam of pity shone in his 
eyes. ** This is my son. My son Anbrey 
has come home,” he repeated, and then, 
leaning bis chin on his cane, be stared in 
silence at Mildred. 

The two stayed antil late in the evening. 
Mildred escaped from the vicmity of the 
younger man as soon as possible, and sat | 
down near the piano, while he talked to 
her r. 

Ralph asked ber for 
she sang it for him. 


an old song, and | 


** Mildred,” he ssid, | 


Your mother makes no ob- | 

| friends in Moulton, and I received a letter 
nly one month between her and ber | from bim this morning. I'll tell Neil about 
Her lips trembled, but she spoke | it, by the way, to pay him for being late, 
| Dr. Balstrode writes that Aubrey De 
| Laney, Inez's gallant champion, is to be 
Kemeomber how long I have wait- | married to-morrow, the first of 
| Miss Verne.” 


dear,” she began, | 


** No, I think not.” 
‘Well, Dr. Balstrode is visiting some 


, toa 


“*A nice, good girl, I hope,” said Inez. 
‘* When my father comes, I make him 
send them a splendid wedding present.” 

Felix looked up in astonishment. She 
spoke the words quite calmly, as if Aabrey 
De Lancy were nothing more to ber than 
apy man who had done her a service. 

** Father is coming soon,” she continued, 
‘*I wrote to bim long ago, but the letter 


| was delayed, for bis anawer came only one 


month ago; and surely it doos not take one 
whole month to come from Parad, though 


* You have not | when I came,” she shivered, ‘' it seemed a 
I have | year.” 


The door-bell tinkled. 
“Tt is Neil at last! I know it is my 
And with a flatter of ribbons and ruffles, 
Rove ran from the room. 

Felix crossed to Inez. 

** Toez,” he said, ‘I love you.” 

Inez’s cheeks flushed doeply red, and she 
raired her eyes to his with a happy light 
in them 

** Will you be my wife, Inez?” 

The eyelids drooped, and she answered 
softly and balf-shyly— 

“* Si, sefior.” 

“The conqaering hero comes!” cried 
Rowe, throwing open the door to admit a 


Mra. Verne discreetly crossed to Ralph | stranger. 


De Lancy. 


**Now, Milly, give me an answer,” be | 
She rose and stood | said, trying to make his voice tender ard | clasped in each other's arms. 
should refase | 


imploring. What if she 
him? The idea of losing half the general's 
estate made him tremble. 
the fiest of March—no later ?” 

A flower-stand stood near them. Mul 
dred nervously took from it a monthly 
rose, and tore it to pieces before she an- 
swered. Even that slight act seemed to 
relieve ber. He waa not the Aubrey she 
had loved. And yet could the alteration 
be in her and notin him? The thought 
startled her. She «x'ended a cold, passive 
band to him. . 

** Let it be the first of March, then,” she 
said, and as she spoke the words, her eye 
canght the piuk rose petals at her feet. It 
seemed as if the rose of her life had been 
torn and scattered ; and the sentence ended 
in what sounded like a sappressed sob. 

He bent low, but saw something in her 
fave that forced him to kiss her cold, white 
hand, instead of her lips, as be had in- 
tended. 

** Good night,” she said, coldly. 

** Aa revoir. Come, father.” 

The old and the yornag man went down 
the garden path. Waeo they had passed 
the gate, a third figure appeared from a 
clamp of shrubbery and followed them 

Ralph's restless eyes canght sight of it 
as they tarned into the road. 

**We are followed,” whispered Ralph, 
halting. 

*“Oome on,” said the false Anbrey, 
londly. ‘* I have something here,” and he 
touched his breast-pocket, *‘ ready for any 
who may deserve it.” 

The man bebind him heard the words, 
and slank into the darkness, 

That night an old man, bent nearly 
doable, whove dark face appeared to be a 
mass of fine wrinkles, took lodgings at a 
low tavern on the outskirta of Moulton. 
He seewed strangely ill at ease in civilized 
clothing, aud be spoke no English, bat 
was marveilonsly skifal in pantomime. 

This old man was Antonio the Avenger. 
He was on Ross Barleigh'’s track. For 
many nights aud days he waited and 
watched. 

CHAPTER XXIU. 
**s1, SENOR,”’ 

When Felix Brierwood had barned the 
will, renounced bis name, and left Moulton 
with the feeling that all the brightness had 
gone oat of his hfe, and that heoceforth 
there was nothing for him bat hard work, 
to drive away thought and regret, he in- 
tended to see Inez only once again. 

Althongh he had given op his name and 
fortune, there was no excuse for leaving 
Fadette Desmonlins, who was his relative, 
in the care of strangera. He would send 
Fadette to some good school, and when he 
should grow old he would have her to com- 
fort his declining years, he thought, pa- 
thetically, and then be drew a picture of 
bimeelf as a gray-haired old man in the 
act of giving away a young and bloowing 
bride, Fadette, to a youthfal and ardent 
bridegroom. 

As Fadette, thongh very small, was only 
ten years younger than himeelf, this mental 
pictare of bis was not very likely to be- 
come a reality. Bat he sighed over it, all 
the same 

He called at Mra. Leslie's for Fadette, he 
told bimself, bat he asked for ‘‘ the ladies.” 
He discovered that Fadette had a will of 
berown. She refused to go to school now 
that she was almost fifteen. 

“Ma foi, my new 


cousin!” she ex- 


| claimed, “I bave no desire for education, 


bat I have the talent for being femme de 
chambre to Miss Inez, and femme de 
chambre I will be!” 

After this assertion, he of course found 
it necessary to call every evening, for he 
was @ hard-working member of the firm 
now, and daylight visits were tabooed ; his 
visits were ostensibly to convince Fadette 


** Shall it be | 





It was Sefior do Vastro. 
Father and danghter were instantly 


‘**L am too happy to night,” sobbed Inez. 
** Heaven is very kind.” 

Felix Brierwood thought so too, 

When the first greetings were over, and 
Seftor de Vastro had refreshod bis ianer 
man, he related bow the Gioria—he had 
come in that good ship—had been delayed 
for various canses; how, after starting, 
the fresh water had got low, aod Captain 
Durivage bad sent boats off to an unknown 
island for a supply; how the crew had no- 
ticed a white man on the island, who made 
signals to them, and how they, with Oap- 
tain Darivage at their head, had, finally, 
after a hard struggle with the natives, res- 
oued Aubrey De Lancy from his captors. 

‘“‘Aubrey De Lancy!” cried Rose. 
ss Then he must have reached home before 
you 

**No,” answered Ssiior de Vastro,. ‘I 
have just left him. He goes at once in 
great haste to some place, I know not the 
name of which, to see his lady-love, I do 
suspect.” 

‘*How covld Dr. Balstrode know that 
Aubrey Ds Lancy was to be married to- 


| morrow, if he—I)s Lancy—arrived to- 


night ?” demanded Rose. 

A few conjectures were bazarded on this 
question, bat the conversation was inter- 
rupted by the arrival of Neil Raxton, look- 
ing very rosy and stiff, in fall evening 


| ovuatame. 


They all conoladed not to go to the opera, 
thongh Lent was very near, and bat a few 
nights of the gay season remained. They 


| preferred to listen to De Vastro's stories; 


bat Rose and Roxton qnarrelled in whis 
pers the whole evening, and heard very 
little. 

Inez bad also much to tell her father, 
and although she kept back something, ber 
father gnessed that from her eyes. 

Before Felix went, D+ Vastro held a short, 
private conference with him. 

Oo that night, Felix Brierwood came to 
the conclusion that bis living and loving 
were not all over yet. 


CHAPTER XXIIL 
ON THE BRINK OF A PRECIPICE, 

The morning of the first of March had 
come—a bright, clear morning, with a 
solitary clond drifting across the eky at 
iotervals, and a gusty wind that made the 
branches of the leatless trees rattle and 
wave, 

Mrs. Martyn Verne, rastling in satin and 
velvet, was in a state of intense excite- 
ment. Her duty was about to be fally per- 
formed—or, rather, her devotion to ber 
duty was about to be rewarded. Had not 
her stepdangbter caught the richest man 
in the county ? 

**You have been a trae mother to her,” 
said the mamma of one of the brides- 
maids, gazing wistfully at the diamonds 
Kalph bad presented to the bride. 

‘*My conscience tells me that I have,” 
returned Mra. Martyn Verne, virtuous and 
complacent. 

Mademoiselle Barleigh had refused to 
be a bridesmaid. She had a headache to- 
day, she said, she could not be present at 
the ceremony, the crowd, the excitement, 
ete., would be too much for her. 

In fact, people had noticed the extraor- 
dinary resemblance existing between ber 
and Aubrey De Lancy, a dshe knew that 
in bis presence, the resemblance could not 
fail to strike those who had not remarked 
it before. 

Therefore, she preferred to remain at 
home. 

She was seated in the parlor, talking to 
Dr. Bulstrode with a degree of vivacity 
that contradicted her plea of a headache. 
Balstrode bad cailed very often of late at 
Mra. Martyn Verne's, bat be and L»ara 
alone knew the cause of his visits, Mrs. 
Verne had been too busy, and Mildred too 
preoccupied to notice anything. Dr. Bal- 
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in *pirit, ‘if shed only get angry or ory, 
I'd have some hope.” 

Mildred Verne did neither; rhe qnietly 
touk ber bonquet from Nora, and, pale as 
marble, allowed herself to be handed into 
the carriage. 

Everybody was ready at last, and the 
cortege drove of. 

A few momenta after the last carriage 
had disa) arvund the oorner, and 
while faithfal Nora still stood at the door, 
wiping the tears away with her apron, 4 
man—a young man, with frank, blue eyes 
aud a bror zed face, walked up the path. 

Laura Burleigh saw his tali form ap- 
proaching and shrank beck with a fright. 
ened face. 

** Good. morning, Nora,” be said, blithe- 


* You want me to sell it, and give the 
proceeds on favorite orphan avyiam, | 
nappose, little saint.” 

** Yea, Aabrey.” 

* It is so valuable that I donht whether 

) anybody bat a king gould bny it, unless it 
were out in picoes, and soll as four repa 
rate stones,” 

* This fa my first request,” she anid 

He could not resist the pleading look in 

| the sweet upturned face. A few months 
afterward the Raby was ont and svld for 
| immense sums as separate stones. 
And so the Sea of Fire passed away for- 
ever. 


TUE ENT’. 
—— ee 


OUR PUBLIC SQUARES. 


| Destire Iteelf to 


Hrought tr 
To deck the poorest room, 

The rich man's howee, alike: the loaded hands 
(hive epraye te all Chey mace, 

TID, gay With Mowers, the people come and go, 
And al! the air le eweet, 


The Meuthern land, will weary of ite green 
Which may vot tall ner (ade, 

ovet the lowely @ wee 
With leaves of freeher shade : 

The pine has taseets, and the oranes-trees 
Theie tragrant work begin 

The spring has come —bas come to Florida, 
With yellow jeasamine, 

ippleton's 
—_ =e 


fournal, 


The Matrimonial Infelicities of 


the Giants of Literature. 


The matrimonial infelicities of Charles 


honom fall of ecs'atic virions, with Ja 
beta, Beoatrices, Lmogens, Desdemonas and 
| Kosalinds clinging to bis tlagers, goes to 
this plain bonse and sees plain Madame 
*Shakepeare varsing the baby or rool ling 
™he cook. Hin romauce and her reality. 
are too much for him, aod he fits away to 
| the tavern, and then to London, and be 
| Comes an alien and an outcast from the 
| domestic Eden. So Addison carries Cato, 
Bir Koger de Cowverley, Will Wimble and 
the rest of that excellent company to the | 
| boudoir where the grim dowager awaits | 
him ; and bebold, these shadowy frieuds of | 
his all fade into thin air, leaving bim to | 
battle alove with the mejeatic lady who, aa | 
Bam Jolnson says, ‘took him to be her | 
slave.” Addison retreata to bis clab, and | 


' 


| an ¢mmense snake lying on the grasa, 


deer, po, nothing of the sort, it was be 
oanee | out up a turkey ao well 

SP Tom asked an old “ten per cent 
what he wanted to acounnlate so much 
money for, Saya be, * Vou can't take it 
with you when you die, aud if you could 
it would melt 

&@ A rural gentleman, visiting a friend, 
foand at the back of the house, after dask, 
He 
procoretan exe, and when he had chop 
ped the reptile in a dozen pieces he din 
covered it to be a garden howe, which 
shonld have been bung in the tool-bonse. 

S@ The New York Herald describes 
Anthony Trollope as a novelist whore re 
ligion ia that the universe was constructed 
for the purpose of providing him oppor- 
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wrath disclaimed any intent onof inaniting 
him, and explained by saving, “ My mame 
is UR OA. Brick —Urieh Reynold, An 
deraont “Ah, indeed?" eee the pre 
foasor «ejaculation, as he settled } sok, and 


j added. ' You will commenee your leasou, 


Mr. « a- Brick!” 
SF The man who anewored an advertise 


| Menttothe following «fect, save hie enrios 


ity te wat afled: “If you would learn how to 
make bome happy, send « postage stamp 
and twenty five cents to PO Ror, No 

Cincinnati.” He did send the necessary 
each, and soon received the anewer; “If 
og: are as big a fool as we think you mast 
oor giving ws pon . You oan make 

Ome happ joayv 
——t ppy by ing itand goiog West 





Dickens, which are now the themeof con- 
; siderable d and speculation om 
| both sides of the Atlantic, naturally sng- 
gest the inquiry, Why is it that literary 
| men are so frequently anlacky in their 
The ues 


So “Mary,” said an old Oumberland 
farmer to bis danghter, when she once ashed 
him to bay her a now dress, * why dost thoa 
always tease me abont snoh things when I 
am quietly smokiog my pipe?” * Necause 
Jo are always beat tempered then, feyther,’ 


ly; and Nora knew that cheerfal voice and 
smile well. *‘I've come back, you see. 
Why, what's the matter?’ 

Nora looked as if she saw a ghost. 

** Is it yourself, sure, Mr. Aubrey, or is 
there two o' you?'’she muttered, looking 


lamenta that be ever put his neck into the | tunities of relating, through innumerable 
silken noose. So Barna exchanges the | chapters, how impossible it is for a girl to 
ramble among the heather, where bright- | choose between two men, neither of which 
eyed nympba and lightsome fairies bad | she is certain she don't love 

been hia associates for the poor cottage | ™ Lord Robert Charobill, son of the 
where his Jean is engaged in attending to | Dake of Marlborough, will take Mias Clara, 








That bright and sparkling paper, Fits. 
gerald’s ** All-Day City Item,” contains an 
article relative to the management of oar 
public squares, which some one ought to | ventures after wedded bliss? 








intently into his face. ‘Ooh, sure I'd | have written ten yoars ago. We way ditto | tion might with quite es mach propriety 
know you nga th d! Its your- | to the Colonel, with all our heart. Hear | be pat in this way, Why is it that women slargeand interesting faunly ; and straight. daughter of Mr. Leonard Jorome. of New | was the reply. “I believe, lana, thon'rt 
| self earely |” him :— who marry literary wen are freqneutly | ¥*7 he, too, is upset by the tamble from | York, for better or worse, at St. George's | reet.” aaid the farmer, ‘for when 1 was 
| ‘It certainly is, Nora,” retarned Au- ** The Pablio Squares of this city belong | disappointed in their hopes of bappiness ? aloft, and retires to commune with “John | Chnroh, Hanover Square, London, in May. | a lad, I remember my poor feyther was the 
| brey, both amused and perplexed by her | to the people of the city, were bought with | There ought not, surely, to be any in- Barleyoorn,” or apotheosize ‘* Mary in “@ P 'T. Barnum, the groat American | same; after he had smoked a pipe or twee, 
the money of the pecple, and are for the | curable inoongraity between the purauit of Heaven.” So Byron, with hia arm | showman, sey that he has engaged twooe: | be bad gien his head away if itbad been 
Mand the waist of an imaginary Medora, | lobrated wronantsto make a voyage across | loose !' 





letters and the liberal exercise of the do- 
Beoanse a man oan write 


incoherent weloome. ** Is Miss Mildred at 


| home ‘They sbould not be 
Hia voice trembled slightly on the name. 


use of the people. 
garden plots of plantains, nor yet flelda of 
stanted grass, adapted to yield a small | 


the Atlantic from New York to Europe, 
during the coming summer. ‘The balloon 
in now bnilding, and will be placed on ox 


—_ 


Peverty ef the Bleed. 


Donna Jalia, Haidee or Dada, lounges 


mestio feelings. 
throngh the hall, where a constable is in 


a five poem, a fine play or a fine novel ; 


Tf the blow! he thin 














“She's gone!—gone to be married!” 
cried Nora, clutcbing bis arm tightly with | crop of tasteless hay, the sale of which becanse he can produce a noble bis-| S#iting, and meets the Lady Anna Isabella and watery the whole ayatem is impoverished. The 
one hand, and with the other pointing 1m | contributes to the emolnment of some j tory, a splendid system of philosophy, Milbanke Byron in the library. She re | hibition in London before bringing it to | 46h ie fabby, the muscle leck hardness, the 
the direction the carriages bad taken. *‘ To | lazy, yet grasping gate tender —“‘enperin- or an elaborate treatine on physioal solence, bakes bim for being ont too late, or for | this country, Horves ore relaxed, the internal organs } . , ‘ 
be married to Aubrey Do Lancy--to yer- | tendent” so-called. Neither should they | is no reason for bis being a bad, or even | T!Ping in debt withoat the slightont ability | €@ A Wisconsin man ocoulda't fad the jrrteetly perform thelr functions, the hal rf 
self, sure! D'ye bear me?” be darksome places for the concesiment | an indifferent husband. The mere faot | PAY, and of conte the blood of Ohilde | word ho wanted, in the dictionary, because inert, and, Im short, the entien tut - s 7 
She might well ask that, for he stood | and encouragement of vice. Nor shonld | that bis intellectoal faculties are bighly Harold ia np io an iostant, and a scene oo. | there was no index half alive, ‘The stumerh te mat hg -- comm 
ours at which we may langh or weep an we! 0 A family at Green Hay, Mich, were | for thie wretched eomedttt an ; ees a 
vl corm on ve oman me 


cultivated and fittingly employed, ought— 
ove would think—to stimalate bia affeo. 
tions and keep them alwaya in vigoruns 
, and healthy exercise aronud legitimate ob- 
jects. Yet in spite of the excellence of 
this theory, it too often fails, and fails 
miserably in practice, Socrates is almost 
as famous on aceonyt of the terrible dance 
which Xantippe led bia, as for the tree- 
sures of wisdom which he has transmitted 
ty an admiring posierity. Sbhakapeare'* 
| experience with Anne Hathaway conld not 
bave been particuiarly pleasing, else he 
would not have left. ber when be did 
ond ea be did, and be queathed to her only 
his ** seoond-beat bed.” It is bard, and at 


forced to mortgage their atx dogr, the 
other day, to get a barrel of four, 

€9 I pon the © ater wall of a neighbor 
ing female college, the other morning, wan 
discovered, copspicnously dixplayed, the 
wign, ** Domestio Sewing Maobines.” Some 
of those specimens of total depravity 
| 


chine Stlomulate 


rooted to the ground, his features working | they be the enclosures of sham fonntains 

| —fonntaivs well enough in their way, ex. | 

cepting that they give out sont as mach 
shrilly, trying in her excitement to push | water during the cay s# could an indns 
him forward. ‘They've gone to St. Ste- | trions boy vith a penby sqoairt. Nor 
phen's! Afther them, or she'll be the wife | should the onter le pavements be impasse 
of the mar that calls himself by your name. | able darng the winter by reason of the 
He was only a wake-believe. Och, abone, | so0w—-the only pavement fronts permitted 
where were our senses at all at «ll 7" ito be left unswept. No more sbould the 

At last he canght the sense of Ler words. | dust of Spring, Summer end Autonn be 
Away be flew down the garden path and | allowed to accumulate there year after 
along the street. year, ready to be blown into all surround 

People stopped to look after him and | ing houses and stores with every breeze, 
| wonder whether be was an escaped lana- | aud guiltless of the slightest contact with 
tic or a thief with the police in pursuit. | the broom. 

He rap throngh a small cross strect, and **On behalf of two bundred thonvand 
reached the in posing Gotvic back of St. | children, and echoing the sentiments of | t)hesametime rather amnsing torealize that 
Stephen’. balf a million of people, we do not ask, | the author of Hamlet, Macbeth, and Mid- 

In the wall wasa small door used only by | (for the time of petition ia pet ) bot We | .nmmer Night» Dream, had such a common- 


the clergyman aud sexton. | demand that our dreary walled pevs called | piace thing about his house as a “ second. | 


please—for there ia in the background of 
it exile, misery, shame, and a lonely death 
in a foreign land Bo Dickens, with a 
olond of Little Nella, Little Dorrita, Flo 
renee Dombeys and Agueseos around and 
within him, site vie-e-via to the fat. fair, 
possibly dall mother of bis javentle tribe 
and Onda she ta * unsympatbetic and an. | known as oollege students, did it, 
congenial,” and that he must shake: ff a J Town Gent—"*Now do yon find 
| yoko which shonld have been adjusted to keeping poultry answer?’ © vontry Gent 
| bis shoulders aftertwenty five years’ wear. | lately retired) —' Oh, ‘ea, s posed to an 
g. nwer, I seo there's the original coat of the 
Bhall we blame «ll these men for having | fowls —‘f course the food gues down to me, 
made a clamay choice in the great lottery | y know. Well, then, I purchase the eggs 
where the blanks are many and the prizes | from the children, and they eat them.” 
few? Yea, verily—bnt pity them, too, €@ A Now York manager received lately 
They are fashioned of finer #piritaal clay | @ letter from a young San Francisco actor, 
then the rest of ns, and the fragile mate. | enelosing hin carte de visite, and asking 
rial, thongh precious beyond all measure, | for an engagement. After recounting hia 
is Hable to flaws, and oasily—-alas, too | many exoellencies for the position applied 


ond fone that organ with Moe 
TErTAM ® Showman Nivrene, and a marked « hange 
Th tot 


stand genlal 


oonvalsively. 
“Dye bear me, man!” she continned, 


tor the Detter will moon be appear ont te. 





Improving tt Thon withy Chile porte 


tenle w toe tt riomet the fowd late chet, 


pure tdowd, and aa the Dhoed Ie the paw ex atertel 


from which foeh, masete, brain, hone, and every 


enh 
membrane, tlewne and Hyament of the hudy are 


ufacturet beeen 
manafactiined, all thome com penento of the material 


frame will te gradually regenornted and tnvigor 


ated. This te seond doctrine, and it le sustalned by 


the loge of facta 





DR. PIERCE’S FAVORITE PRESCRIPTION 


the Medical 
eocribed among thelr tomate 





le very strongly recommendad by 


Faculty and te largely 


pationts It le worthy of all conf tence ae may be 








soon from the followlog toetimontal 


Ariantas, TL, July lath, tata, 


and painfally euggestive that 





Ap old man, with a bent form anda/| Squares shall be made Pablic Gardens, t bed:” 
wrinkled face, was stealthily entering by it | that flowers sball be planted — OW | he should have a wife, who, in bis opinion, —_* sane. yh shoald ae A —_ bis — a with . - oF do De: & ©. Connon, Oeteen, 2 
beanty shall tect them fro reda- . . : | Gian well alone ore very qualities | not want me, return my pictare by next , a, Dene, f 
aty » pro om dep was not worthy of first-classa sleeping te COP ehans thete fellaue Gane Dear Sir A have not words to express my grati 


tade te you Yr you 
cage, 
claee since they have 
ean say with me they have 


vVivies and assistance in my 


| Aabrey hastily pushed him aside. 
Fle stoud within Use wuick. Me «aw Ben 
Barleigh advancing ps the aisle leading 
the drooping form of Mildred. He did aot | grass shall like the lawn of a 
ree the waiting clergymen, the crowd of | gentleman's country seat, and kept velvety 
faces in the pews, the gay procession. and short, instead of being allowed to grow 
He sew only two—one with « trinmphant | np coarse, rank and forbidding. We de 
evil face; the other, seemingly as cold and | mand Light— positive prolibition in itself 
as calm as if life had deserted ber. | to nocturnal impropriety. Wo insist npon 
The procession slowly approached as the | real fuuutains—fountains gashing with au 
swelling tones of the organ sounded the | abundance of water—not some miserable 
notes of the wedding march. | cross !yetween the work of an iron founder 
A buzz of sorprise ren throngh the; and a plumber, with not cnongh water to | 
cbarch, for Aubrey had advanced to meet | keep them rerpeotably dawp. And the | 
the procession. Koss Barleiegh saw bim, | hideous, nseless, detestable iron railings, 
and « dangerons gleam shot into his dark | giving access to dogs, and denying it to 


it, an the ladies here are orying them. 
Hardy: Roma a 


@ Thad. Sievers used to say that he 
had been the counsel for the Gotenee fn 
more than fifty murder cases, in all of 
which but one he had Leen snocesmful, and 
all of hia clients deserved to be hung «x 
oopt the one who was bung, who was cer- 
tainly insane 

4 At Virginia City, Novada, lately, 
James Kooth wan fatally injared by having 


tue, thet cbildrem ebell mot be prawtuted 


from play on the grassy turf; that the more jous and more fickle then 
treated 


the majority of mankind. ‘Their ideals of 
* hood are so grand, so perfect, so 
immaocalate, that none bat angela oan 
realize them—and angels are not as plen 
| tifal apon this terrestrial ball as * when 
the morning stars sang together, and all 
the sona of God shouted for joy.” At 


Cummodations. Addisun aod Lia triode 

bt he was making «a magnifvent 
match, when, after a long aud tedions 
courtship be married the dowager teas 
of Warwick. Dear old ** Spectator!" How 
his bigh-blooded spouse worried that gentle 
spirit, and made him only too glad to fly 
from the stetely «xioons of Holland Honse 


and take refaye in a Lamble club-room 
with his book, Lia glass, and a boon com least it ia safo to assert that the gonius who 


panion. Many a time, we conbt not, he | @atties is an amiable lunatic, who knows 

wisbed himeelf back in bie bechelor parret | not what be wants, and rarely gets whathe | both legs cut of by « ratiromd train. A | 

free from oare and curtain lectures, and | S%Peet#; and the woman who marries «| young wan who saw the nocident fainted, | ould not ell ap but fore tow @law 

undisturbed by the anrocial akeleton whieh genius bas, in nine cases ont of ten, a flat. | and “ one ag - black, instantly | ceed of her + 

confronted him at the other end of his | ak ye gone pd = he — z beng 
: , “ tee rm bo tiow o 


ome eho hae aed your medi 
but thet 
wteatly hene fied 


There te net 
been bronght her 








thon 


Since T hawe heen aot ped by ite cae, ela or eeves 


around me left off all doctors and ofher med iclace 
wel tow wee it 


In their families, after betog cured 


eae dimen as mine, Youdo not know 





what a wornler Weteated In our elty, by ite reator 


tl wrote you about, fur ehe had been 





| toy ty ele 


a . 
t the care of theres of our beet doctors but 


oe atone tine. I 


ptry your medicines, and hetore 


mbhad of t wiltiog ehe could wo all 





tering prospect of a sapertlaity of unbap 
St. Louisa Repullican 





yard, acd hae now juet come bonne 

















eyes. In another moment the two stood 


face to fece. 


** Mildred!” said Anbrey, in a voice 


franght with infinite tenderness. ‘‘ Mil- 
dred!" 

Sbe raised ber head with a startled 
glance, 


* Anbrey !"" she cried, ‘* Aubrey!” and 
she drew away from Barleigh, and stood 
by Aubrey's side. ‘* Yes, you are Aubrey, 
and he-—" 

‘ds an impostor!’ Anbrey’s voice rang 
clear and sharp, throngh the sacred edi 
floe. 

“Tam Aubrey De Lancy, and you are 
the impostor!” said Ross Barleigh, coolly, 
with a trinmphant smile. \ Ds 
Lancy, my father, I appeal to you. Which 
fa your son ?” 

There was no answer. Ralph De Lascy 
had fallen lifeless into the arms of a gen- 
tleman near bim. 

They carried him out throngh the small 
door. Ross Burleigh followed. Aabrey 
came after bim more slowly, for Mildred 
clong to his arm, sobbing. 

Ross Barleigh had jast stepped from 
under the small arch of the door when 
something flashing and bright swept before 
his eyes. He saw a fiery-eyed old man, 
bent and wrinkled, as he half turned; bot 
the old man had one arm raised bigh in 
the air, and in his band was a macbete 
The arm descended , before Burleigh conld 
utter a cry, the knife was buried in bis left 


aide. 


Groaning, and fell. 


Lo reeled 
waa dead. The surgeon called to examine 
the wonnd, found that the knife bad en- 
tered bis beart. 

The wrokled, dark cid man disap- 
peared, no one knew whither. Again bad 
Antonio the Avenger proved his right to 
his name. 

FINALE. 
THE LAST OF THE SFA OF FIRE 

Felix Brierwocd and Incz de Vastro be- 
came won and wife early in Jone. Kone 
Durivege regretted that sbe could not 
officiate av bridesmaid, becanse she bed 
become Mre. Kuxton a month previontly 

Felix vever told Inez of bis sacritice for 
her sake, until one day, rsbmusgidg AWong 
his papers—as sone wives will do--sbe 
found that lesf from Macame Barleighs 
memorandam-book. 

He tore it into pieces, and told her the 


story. 
The look she gave him was worth a thou. | 


sand estates, be thonght. ? 

** You did rigbt,” sae said. ‘* We will 
bave more than enongh—ard Acbrey De 
Lancy deserves ell you gave Lic; bnt 
ob, Felix, bow could I love anybody bat 
you?’ 

Mr. and Mrs. Brierwood, S:«fior de Ves- 
tro, and Fedette, went to Brezil, in which 


country Brierwood's enterprise and indus. | 


try are making a fortune for bim—a for- 
tune which bids feir soon to rival the colvs- 
sal proportions of S<fior de Vastro's. 

Mucred acd Aubrey were bot married 


* Ralph De | 


| furbearance cannot 


-—, — 


They | 
picked kim up almost instantly, but he | 


| human beings—down with them, 
| ** They have barred the ways of bun- 
| dreds of thonsauds of twilivog men and 
|women during this Winter, «nd during 
| every Winter, who would otberwise have 
|} shortened their ways to and from their 
| daily toil. They beve deprived, and this 
| moment do deprive, thousands of little 
| children from using the Squares ax a play 
| groand. Why should not the js oungsters 
play in the Squares in Winter as well as io 
Sawwer? Skating, sledding, snowballing, 
sliding, athletic awusoments of all kinds 
ovuld be practiced by the young, who need 
fresh air and invigorating exercise even 
' more in Winter thau in Sauwmer. 
now reetraius them but these wretched 
iron railings. Avd if the incernate wisdom 
land ssthetic tastes of those who control 
| this matter, cannot bear to part with these 
prison bars, we dewand, we bamwbly be- 


| seech, that au ordiuatce sball be passed | 
| at once, decreeing that the Squares shall | 
remain permanently open, with anlocked , 


gates, iu whatever weather, in whatever 
season, from sunrise to ten or eleven 
o'clock at Light, and that no such miser 
lable pretences as the nccessities of a bay 


crop, or the softening of gravel waiks, , 


shell weigh for one wowent against the 
auiversal dewand of the people, 
be exrected to lat 


mach lopger, 


os: 


A Good Story. 

An amusing story of au Eoylish nolle 
man, recently decease’, ta told by the 
*Man About Town,” in the English Sport 
ling Gazette. We give it in his o«n words 
| * The dake, he says, ** was once in church, 
no watter where, when « collection was an 
' ponnced for sowe charitable ol ject. The 
plate or bag, or whatever it might he, be 

| gan to go round, erd the duke carefally 
put bia bat d into bis pocket acd took ou 
| @ florin, which he laid on the pew before 
him ready to transfer to the plate. Beside 
| bom seat a litle snub, who, bolicing this 
action, imitated it by ostentatiously laying 
a sovereiyn slongside the ducal flonu 
This was too much for Lis yrace, who 
dipped his hand tnto Lis pocket again aud 
palied cut another turin, which he laid by 
the side of the fret. The little snob fol 
lowcd suit by leying anotLer suvereign be 
side the first. His grace quietly added a 
third florin, which was capped by @ third 
sovereign on the partof the little snob. 
Oat came a fonrth flurin to swell the dukes 
donation, then the little snob triampbantly 
| leid three sovereigns at once upso the 
| board. The duke, not to be beaten, pro 
| duced three florins. Just at this wowent 
' the plate arrived. The little snob towk up 
lhis handfal of sovereigns, and osterta- 
tiously rattied them into the plate, then 
tarned defiantly toward bis rival, as who 
should sey, ‘1 think that takes the ehan« 
lout of you.’ Fancy bis chagrin «ben the 
duke, with a grim «wile, put one fora 
lauto the plate, and quietly swept ihe re 
back into his pocket His 


| maining *1z 


| story, and I think, on the whole, be had 
| the best of it.’ 


Nothing , 


whose ’ 


|yrace used to chackle when be told that | 


dining-table Addison's fortune was madk 
by this couplet in the Campaign 


* And, piensed the Almighty's orders to perform, | 


des th the whirowind aud directs the ® orm, 


Bat whatever Mariborongh might do on 


| the plaing of historic Blenheim, the poor 


poet was obliged to acknowledge that he 
himwelf had, in the shape of a wife, a 
whirlwind and a storm which it was cheap r 
to dodge than to direct. 

Barns was the swoetest of song writers 
and the champion love-maker of hia day 
but he was far from satinfied with Jean 
Armour, and ** bonnie Jean” must bave 
been # saint in petticoats if she was setia- 
fied with him. ‘The truth is that ‘the in 
spired peasant,” whose memory and whose 
vernes will live as long as the English lan 
“mage chdures, waa a sad acep grace in do 
mestio matters, and utterly unable to keep 
his roving fancy withmn the bounds of law 
or gowpel, Mix. Burus bas, of course, a 
pessport to immortality in the same boat 
with ber liege Jord, bat it would bave been 
much better fur her bad she given her 
heart and hand to some honest Highland 
lad whore name never penetrated beyond 
the limits of the parish where he lived and 
died, Vyron was worse than Marna 


He commer.ced bis matrimonial career with 


no love at all, aud did not wwprove durtog 
the short year which the ex, ortment lasted 
Undoubtedly there was fanit on both 


' sides, but the Lalk of the fault was with 


hitu—or rather, perbeps we ebonld say, 
with the rone father and balf mad mother 
who brought bim into the world lie was 


bu more estited tu matrimony than he 
won'd have been to the study of divinity 
Had be married Mary Chaworth instead of 


Miss Mil bunke, the result would have been 
the same in Kind, if net in degree. He 
got oo very amicably with the Countes« 


Gatecioh simply becansae he was Lot war 
ned to her. Had Le taken the vow to 

love, honor, obey, and so forth,” the 
sunoy-beired Italian girl would have bad 
reason to sympathize with the heorne of 
Mrs. Stowe s monstrons fiction. 

Swift may or way not have been married 
to Stella, but be treated ber so ba ily that 
we lmapine be murt Lave bad as legal ript 
to de so. Yaner a fered bo better, and 
both Esther Juhusen and Esther Vanbow- 
righ bad cause to curse the day when they 
first lovked apon the face of the great 
dean. Kead tue Tale of « Tal), ana the 
adveutares amwouy the Brobdiyuage and 
Yabous, aud thea fancy the author of these 
awfal satires with wile end children by hin 
side! bere ts bert.tlc muckery in the 
very idea. And yet as Thackeray saye 


“Swift could love an‘ could prey lint 
what love and what pracer were his’ 
Who but bis Maker cou Guravel the mys 
tery of them 
We wiyht lengthen the list of matrimno 
bis) baukruptcies among literary wen, 
bat the instances given eit: abandantly 
buffics 
Now why should the brain kings of the 
rece sv often form sench unprofitable al- 
| lances ? Possibly this Las something to do 
wibit High yenius—aud weds not mean 


| plnoss 


| heard in July, 1792, when the wild Marveil 
| lain entered arm by the Fauboury Saint 
| Antoine, a black Lrowed mans, dusty and 


| passage, an 


—_—— } 


The Marseillaise. 


The famous Marseillaine Hynin was first 
| 
' 


tattered after their long march, buat fall of 
savage determination, Their hymn ob 
tained a popniarity thronghout Pari« and 
throughout France, which :t «till retaina, 
Bat it owen thin to ita fine masic as well as 
words, which are mertial without being 
sangoinary, The Marseillaiwe Hyun be 
came the forg of the Revelation. La 
martipe bas described it in a maynifioent 
‘a reoovered eoho of Ther 
it was heroism «nrg ‘The 
ways he, “ru tled like a 
flag dipped in pure, still reekiny on the 
battle plain. It wade one tremble but it 
was tue shadder of tutrepility which 
passed over the heart, and gave an in 

pole redon'led strength veiled death | 
It wan the ‘flre-water’ of the Ko volution, | 
which instilled tnt the enses and soul of | 
the people the int: rication of battle, There | 
are times when ai) people find thas gue | 


mopy' 
notes of this air, 


| Ing into their national mind sccents which 


10 man bath written duwn, and which all | 
the world frels. ‘The foot advances 
geastare shimates— the votor inte xtcatos the | 
oar--the oar shakes (he 
heart 18 inspired Ike an iostrume 
civite 


thestasty. Art beurre. 
heroic _=— martial ; poetry, p puler 
Ihe author of this widely popaimr song | 
was Konget de Lisle, a young oliver of ar 
tilery, at Strashoury Ihe 
An, & MasioiaANn, & poet, aur 
he threw bin whole soul into hiss 
compormed the words end the 
yw ther-- he never tt teilw 
in bis mind bat toe 
taken up. ant ont of d 


Lhe whole 
rtofen 


heart 


dancipy, 


was mw repeat 


| ana 


a soldier 
ony he 
munsec to 
as fest 
ppoedily 


DSi rant, 


rony Wa 


yore tt 


ury, 


few like lightrinyg across the country. the 
Moarseiilain adopted it as their bymn, to be 
wang atthe opening and the close of the 
wittags of thetr clals and they carried it 
with them to Darie, whither 1 was spread 
over the world 
—_—o = 
Progress 
The Tower of Hatel wes a poemy to 


whata corn pany « f enterprimtioy Philadel 
pita bridge-t uilders propose te construct 
to grace the approaching 
eny It tate 
foet in 


as & Monument 
Centennial exhibition in this 
be of wronght tror ne the 
Leight, and beside it snch «trac 
lome of St) Peter «a, or the pyramida of 
Eyypt, wonld be dwarfed into inetgni! 

eance, The tower ta to be cireniar tt 
form, one bandred and Sfty feetin diame 
ter at the bane, dirsinishing to thirty feet 
at the top It ia pro} ei to have spiral! 
staircases winding arcu 


saan 1 
fares as the 


ithe centre tube 


fur those preferring to walk ap. bat ele 
valor r°' lifts will t provided which 
are calcalated to a ite the top in three 
minntes, Thie is one of the greatest er 


gineering projee's of the aye aod we learn 
that itis in the hands of constructors ca 
pable of completing »uatever they under 
take. 





| what be had io hia carpet bag 


hia nerves 

So ‘Dried tongne,’ was the anawer 
which a minister, jast going out to “ex 
who asked hin 
whieb eon 


change, pave some cone 
tained seven sermons” 

Q@° A Laneoaster (I's 
veteran meomber of a lodge, 
leaves may Lave their tine to fall, the eur 
tain lecture season laste from January te 
December 1, with no postponement on ac 
count of weather 

S@ Lord Lytton maya, ‘Bin 
cated, clever yitlt ont of ten keep a jour 
nal: not one welleducated man in ten 
th: usand doea.” 

€@ It in waid that very tall wilk hata are 
to be the fashion for drossy men daring 
the ensuing sommer 

£2 Queen Vieloria ins now in the |. ch 
yearof ber reign and in the oh year of 
her aye, She bas nine children and twenty 
one grandohildren 

@@ It is rather coolin a San Francisoo 
to advise @ young man “lo go 


man, who in a 
wave that while 


well edu 


pape r 
Weoat, 

@ You do not need to black your boota 
in Pittsbargh You bary them ont of the 


window at night, and they are black 
enongh mn the morning 
Q@w it xmaves Mex One who had the 


repotation of being a groal philosopher, an 


| OXperience dtoan of the world a prot rand 


thinker and an aeate observer, with a 
at ep tnetght inte human nature, haw left 
on record the exprosston of bis flem cor 
vietion that no man, however rich. how 
ever gifted. however fortanate in bia do 
mewtic relation’, however s «folio 
jpublie oudertakings, can be prot 
Lappy whoee trogserm bey at the knees 
CF Ben Z ue asked OO Shea How t 
that th moo reliabl “ mnt of the 
Iheloge maken no mention of Irishiuen 
having been taken into the Ark 
“Tavel the one wasthere,  aatd OO See 
How then, was the race perpetuated 
qoeried Ben 
*Paith, said OShea, “in those day« 
the Trish were wealthy, and bad a boat of 
their own 
Ci They were neivhbora they died «at 
the same tite apd were baried on the 
sare my. Mra Mados came to the hones 


of monrning to aid in the last ead ot 


the coffla ! 


and marwured 

Very much « Sheseatedherelf 
bat woon arose and togk «a second look, re 
remare A third titue she 
atmed low 


Sia stood by 
inged 


poating the 


looked, and a thindtime ex 
hanged Madame, watd a by stance 
“tomitadoha Weste body Nancy (seer 
funeral ia next duor Mru. Madox left 
CHT Cust nnn Little Tommy dite t 
lisnebey mamma and wo in seimering, tf 
he’ "No. atime Jirnaeuy Beown and 
the rest of the boys wentin, buat 1D reuiuen 
bered wiat you said, and didat disobey 
you *Aod Tommy never tell stories 
does he’ ‘No, mamoa. [ woaldot tell 
a story for all the worlds. Then how 
does Tommy bappen to bave on Jimmy 


Poateconundram was to» 


be bad to give it uy 


Hrown a whit’ 
mach for loumy 


tomel 6 
vited 
me 


rasT ivoire 


Hrewehtitte, Wela ay geallint s bat CAN 
NAMI INGO & in yf Pmanent care, ane 
ve ! us rare, Obtee Peat the 
matiafy the na ekhoptleal, Dries, 2%), eld 
everywher Metul @tatup for cortl at { eures te 
wn at O98 Kare etroet, Miliadelphta 
i 


hamming Saturlay Ryo 


ay theo t 


Kemuoved alive. « ewld Comupiet n from tee 
oure Nin fone I ewrervest, t ir Kew 
9 No Niuth atreet, Prthet ata 


| wm, Ne 
tin amd Stomae th W 
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et five oe away 
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HOH ME te the on 


ire Ceusumption a 


y thing of 


i y 


t t at 


Tapeworm! Tapeworm ! 
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cory, 8. 6 peer, payetéc ie etvance vot 
rattoling 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


and to which girls are stimnlated to a«pire 
The large feet, thick watets and strong 
bande of English women might be theagbt 
| very euitaide for comfortable and « fcent 
wives and mothers in America, bot they 
would not help women to marry s P 
—_— * = 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 


CONCERNING AN INCOMPATIBILITY 


re ame, @hhch le beenty Gop 6 peer ere | 


= te ofee where ie ie Feces went 
or yearly eohecrter will te emtiliet to copy af 
_— om (three, @ & om of ~~ 
end beeeGfel Premiam Steet Begrevirg? —” 
Meters” 
of Tee Poor 08.) and one of TB 


‘~~ «FF 
Aerecn® Hows Mseseres (ate) wil be emt for 
- Rack polteetion wl) end ome af te re 


@ ae pe (erewe, @! Ube cheder of Une on terettew, ibe 
one oe cach wae ee perstiony ole riled for 

Of Tee comte meet aware be ream tied bo pay the 
onypeweee of malting the ( brea of ougre wk (* 
© cml, Uo Une Chrume  éeaired mounted of card 


toad We stromely efviee beving Ue ( bree 
o~nmated Ut greatly lncrwemes |e value 
OP Beteeritere ty Britiet Borie Americe must 


comet eentp conte etre. ce we beve prepay ine 


Cs . 

ww nanltianres shold be mate, if pametive, 'p 
Cant-adtice Greets. of lp Drafts of Cherks, pepebt & 
BAe order ¢/ the haluruag [oat Pwbimheng (umparg 

Be Ceservs i Uranus vee Wearreee oF 
oer OwRoee o® Been. times, Vor on becribers are 
cegetned te « very careful ln Gpening the wrayqers 
a he Chere oF a ep are re | 
contwed leet (hey ehvvaid le pare 


(heroes | 
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AMERICAN WOMEN. 


At their entrance into womanhood our 
coantrywomen are the most beantifal in 
the world, not only in fece and figure, but 
in grace of manner and thorongh bred de 
portwent. They take the palm for beauty 
in the courtliest amemblies of the old 
world. Hat the distinction ts very short 

ved Pretty girls are as common in 
Amerion as spring flowers, and as perish. | 
able. They yo not mature into handsome | 
mnatrona. Why! 

There is any amount of talk comparing | 
egliah with American wourn tn matters | 
relating to health and beaaty, too mach of | 

t mere loose talk, with very inenflicient | 
eroands of knowledpe The subject is ao 
smportent and interesting that any mew | 
light thrown apon tt in most acoeptable | 
Vhie we fod in an able article in Norit 
ner « Magazine for April, The writer has | 
evidently stadied and observed thoroughly | 
» Awereoa, and then used to good pur 
pose ber tee years residence in Logland | 
They have the advantage over ua of a per | 
weapent erivtocrecy, looked ap to and tai | 
tated by all rants in proportion to their tn: | 
come An sdvantage iH proves to be in | 
mations concerning physical welfare, be 
cause the quiet porsession of abundant 
exreane for centuries Las reanited in sensei 
velo babite of Living those most oonducive 
to health aod happy teow 

Rome of these halite are available as! 
«temples to oF) ih one Important partiog 

wt they are imprectiontle All clasnen, 
‘yuh and low, live cary, take time to breathe 

id go pleaworing How tmpormtle that is 
here’ partly from the rewnem of the 

nmmtry, partly from ite changealle tnatt 
tutiope Por instance, the farmers of Lng 
‘ard, a class comparable in means with 
their cane, petting 

Latorers do the 





ve farmers, live at 
he good of the country 
work on the farm, and servants the work 


the bonwe The mistress and ber dangh 
© ape free to walkorridecvery day along 
the lovely lanes branching out over the 


eautifal and fragrant garcen land. There 
a couk at home getting dinner, « house. | 
maid cleaning op, « Lurse attending to the 
wildren When do oor country girle walk 
& the wouts From ove end of the year 
¢o the other when do their motlere go with 
them’ Sachs thing i not thonght of 
The house sflaire are all exgroming Lven 
© the farmer can well eford tt, hiring 
rose work is the last nee to make of 
pomey And even tf letenre for bealth and | 
eojoyment are considered worth paying | 
fur, the difficulty remains thet help is an 
vttainalle A capable enbetitate for the 
svother in cooking, housework, nursing, ts 
sare to marty justas soon as she proves | 
et capatulity. So the case stands in Ame | 
ree ahd the only satiafaction of knowing | 
« Letter ery than dradgery, i tbat of hav 
fog ap \doel to #trive after 
lie health of women, meanwhile, anf 
fers amd noost suffer from overwork lhe | 
poorer classes in Loglend are infertor tn | 
php ne, enge jelly the children, to the 
ereepon ding clase bere, from bad boustug 
cad me fetent food bat in one respect 
boy have the bereft of a good ctau p 
hey take their “outings, escursione 
pleasuritge of various kinds, as a matter 
f coare, and rarcly owerwork, 
The bealtl fal waye of living adhered to 








v the bigheet tm the lewd, are acoepted 
proper Ghing, followed 


1M erea a lhe 


ey all, te preperthom te ther meana, and 
tees ea , oon pole e@ with thet is easy 

“- ©@lmnt wile the itfea' ( hiidren 
ure kept oy bople and carefully olamer 
f «cheore ven ih town 


ata their 


wre «fe p* aid gates 
aiate ate & potfectly regular trent 
tot t, as f with te, npen the 
‘ tle j etacted from a 
\« te her, # year t fiiewery 
‘ ter . et ihe | 
e r] 4 ' weold 
‘ ‘ iy ated, for 
tiie ow . ' 
ie trols re ard * { ihe 
ety bk ‘ im wbahy 
ar p % ev atu o te ‘ . ay 
eatiitary alts yt t ft 
erent grades of wealth, and ! eer ¢ 
wleditat bn act ve oui oe im 4 
fu The prese is all the tice bastly 
wom. itetit, oor { iene pen et iu 
‘reeh air. and wh: lew oe deet) and very 
waited « sare vimstoe in tt wmeliwerty 


woare Kove ard pirle are olwctved gre 
De Bp Vilh & Bhely cave ped pbs jne 
Longh they bad less sirengih to begin 
eth than their paeretite Aud the hard 
work inseparetle from life in a bee conitry 
mms tis , od ap well weevil) lt cultivate 
be faculty of emderance, in whieh, so 


sweoduy!y. Aen roan we ome are found « 
seme. Tbe strotgest of bem in bnglend 
the« who are preing of the « fucatmual 
aod Crepchine movements, would bot thork 
Geareed woe capetlc of the crheaurling Work 
Get wamee of ctr distinguished women po 
rouge The nervous energy and wi 
sower Gist thete + s muck call for in our 
ouuntry beve entered into the character, 
ami ace inveinele weapons against pein 
atid weoekuces Then the appearance of 
wapervor heelih, the Eigheb plamp and 
addy look, treceaise partly to beef and 
wot, we tote reel) = Guris and women fall 
nie tovalidiean, “x kit g pretty well a. the 
wees =P rostrete 06 «& couch for years, 
a oy bo mt laee Ceeb of color 
4 ter oll, the greatest impediment to the 
"gealts of Awerican women is their felse 
ided of beavty. “| ufortanately, we have 


apUb‘sained eye tu (Lis matter of physique. 


“Aeoustemed to see the women of cur load 
families, the best bred women, slight 
Si iite om metumiiy enssciate this phy- 


| enough for a wife when the fatare famous 


| aubrosia of praise, as well as the nectar 


Ie there anytady in Amerios, who knows 
| hew to reed, thet hes not been touched to 
the heert by the writings of (Charles Dick 
| ens, particularly where he depicts scones 
of matrimonial love and fidelity’? I finda 
qnestion something like that mked ine 
late newepeper, and I think Id like to ask it 
over agein, since reading certain chapters 
of Forsters Life of Dickens | mean 
those chapters referring to the vered, and 
pot pleasant subject of D) chenss separa 
tien from bie wife. I wish I bed never 
beard that disagreeeble atory about Dick 
ene Folks, that is orttios, sey that the 
| private life, good of bed of an suathor, 
| ompht not to bave any inflaence in our 
judgme ntof bie works 
hat bow ia anybedy going to help it, 1) 
want to know? If « celebrated man ia 
bad of mean or weak in bie private che 
racter, how oan all the world help knowing 
it, and jadging Bim scoordingly’ When 
anything is empbatioally and partioularly 
good or bad, we cant help thinking 
ourselves that it is good of bed, whetifer 
we have any right to think or not It i# 
in the nature of the constitution of the 

boman wind 

Ko, whether we have any right to judge 
of Dickens's domestic squabbles or not, 
we do jadge ‘em, andcan't keep from it. I 
contend that we have a right, however. A 
wan whose living depends on public appro 
bation, who writes books for the public to 
read, seta himeelf up, by that very act, to 
amose or instruct the pablic, and | cen 
tend that that pablic has a right to jadge 
whether ita self appointed teacher in a 
gveod of bed man 

lichens» matrimonial difficulties do not 
mlorn a tale very mooh, but they put « very 
sharp point indeed opon a moral which in 
old as the bills, It took Dickens twenty 
five years to discover that be had made a 
mistake in the marrying basiness, It ap 
pears that ‘Poor Catharine” did well 


buveliat was young and poor, ‘Poor Ca 
tharine| waa plenty good enongh then. 
Hat Dickens wrote some snocessfal books. 
He got money, and became famous, lle 
made distinguished acquaintances, who 
praised and petted him, and lionized him 
He went jaunting over the world on plea 
eure trips, went to Italy, to Switzerland, 
then spent three of four summers in 
lb rance, leading a ‘‘ romping, gilded life,” 
having an orientally eplendid dinner given 
him by Euntle de (iirardin, being flattered 
aud worshipped like some old Creek hero 
or demi god, and living on the nectar and 





and ambrosia of everything else. I dont 
nay he didnt deserve it all, mind you, be 
cauee Ladnure Dickens as much as any 
human being can, bat tell me, where 
was * Poor Catharine’ all Uhia while? Did 
abe go with bim and have a good time too, 
in ber rightfal place at her gifted bas 
aide Not maeh ‘ Poor Catha 
rine stayed at home with her ten little 
Dickenres That was the good time she 
had And if anybody wants to know what 
sortof fan it is to stay at home and take 
care of ten young ones, let bim try it 
awhile, thats all 
My and by Mr. Dickens became «till 
more rich and famoes, Mra. D., it seemea, 
didn't pet and praise and worship Mr. D. | 
as Mr WD. got to thinking #0 saperior «| 
mortal as himeelf should have been per | 
petuslly preised and petted and worship 
ped. Then Mr. Dickens began to write to 
other people, complaining of * Poor (athe | 
rine s ineompatibility, and to talk about | 
‘temperament, and that sort of gam 
mon | always begin to despise a married | 
| 
| 


band « 





man when be begins to tell me about the 
eortof woman he ought to have marned 
W howe fault is it, pray, that a married man 
didu t choose the sort of woman he ought 
Its not a good rign 
when a married fellaw gets to talking 
about temperaments, 1 have a supreme 
contempt for these married sympathy 
seekers of etther sex 

It in a bad thing for the 
when a womans bushand or a mans wile 
gets it inte bis oe ber bead that he or she 
tea genins lve seen ever so many fami 
lew made miserable and even broken ap 
in thateway 

l) chens got bis head tarned by the im 
mentee applause and flattery of the outside 
world, and began to think * Poor Cathe 
ought to treat him as a dem) god 
too. "Poor Catharine” didn't seem to | 
nee it, bowever, and then lichens begins 
to one and another of bis friends 


to have chosen 


event partner | 





Tihe 


) write 
| 


abd Gatterers ae follows 


Why ts at that a sense cones alwaya 


rushing on me, sic ) as of one happiness 
Lbave missed in life, and one friend and 
mpapion | Lave vever made Notin 
mes crushing « me! Kiather 
that ia Again, © Poor Catharine nad I 
te bot made for each other, aud there i 
ne he g fo at Nobing oo earth coald 
make her uiderwtand me, of ut ne t& 
eraob other Dear!) dear Poor man 
Aleve ali peayde on earth | pity a mans 
wife when he gets to thinking she cant 
apprectate Lim i laresay pour Mrs 
lhokets Wasa tell that a wife might have 
th on Michty few of us women are, for 
the mation of that, And Mra. Dickens may 
thave been stapid and slowenly, for all 1 
know = Ldon t know whether she was or bot, 


lu eure she maynt have been at all the 
Mouy for the gifted Dickens, bat i 
eke we little Queer that it took him tweo 
ty five years to Gnd at out sides, what 
ever ale was, as long as her preal ubappre 
ius of a boasband Lived with ber 


ul doserve 


ated ger 
atu osiled ber hae wife, she di 


to be complained of behind ber back in 
letters to all bie confidental friends, and 
to beve it said of ber Ww this and that 
t si — 

l feel that the skeleton ia my domestic 


Chomet is a pretty bog one 

Now, if ld oateh ay busband writing « 
peck of stuf lke that about me, behind 
wy beck Jupiter!) wouldnt there be some 
ber pulling when 1] found mat’ 1 say, 
bo matter what a husband of wife ts, as 

pg as you live with the one whom rou 
Lave taken for better of for worse, it is ind 
uilely mean and jow down to go around 
complaining of your otber half to your 
friends. That was what Dickens did, and 
it casts @ shadow of something Very ignuo 
ble even over the irauscendent ight of the 
genite which bas wade asali laagb and ory 
by tarms, oa hucdred times. If yuo are all 
tight and fast married to anybody, wake 
the best of it, and keep your mouth shut 
about your troubles. Tuat is the noble 
Boe 

hoall we speak evil of the dead! Nay. 
Lat we may craw « lesson from their lives. 
We have a mght to co that Mere gossip 
about pooples domestic difficulties is ex- 


Maybe it oaybto't, | bot litte purgatory ont of eve 


all, only for the “preach which one single 
sentence in Dickens's letters contained for 
me Here ts the key note of it all — 
* There is plenty of faalt on my side, I 
daressy, in the way of « thousand aneer. 
tainties, caprices, and 4)M :alties of diepost. 
tion, bat only ome thing will alter all that 
and that i* the eod whick alters everything “ 
That was exactly where the trouble ley 
Dickens never tried to “alter all that.” He 
never tried in the least to make himself 
any the less capricious, or whimateal, or, 
irritable. He thought “ poor Cetharine” 
ought to pat op with and bamor every one 
of bis mooda, no matter bow fooliah or an. 
reasonable they were, in short, ought to fall 
down and worship him even when he wase 
perfect cross patoh, as I've no doubt he 
waa, sometimes, 
for « living is @ perfect cross patoh, at 
times. Id hate to live with sach an one, | 
for a stealy thing Now, two angels 
coulda t live together peaceably on such 
terma. Moreover, any two married people | 
in the universe could speedily fad canse | 
| for separation in jast the same way that | 

Dickens did. Incompatibility! My gre. 
| ctous! Good friends -we could all squab- 

ble everiastingly and make an everlasting} 
one of our 
homes if we didnt try to k rom it. We 
are all a wet of enarly, self whiney ani. 
mals by natore, and it is the task of oar 





gionous bamanity to subdue this smartly 7 announces that he cares nothin 


selfich brate. If Dickens bad “a 
uncertainties, caprioes, and difficulties” in 
his disposition, then Dickens ought to have 
tried desperately to ‘‘ alter all that.” Matri. 
mony ia an infinitely proper, , and 
natural state, bot matrimony requ more 
patience, mutual forbearance, and self- 
control than it takes to be a school-mis- 
tress, or ran a saw-mill. What are we here 
in thie world for, if it ien't to ner and 
cast ont the little uglinesses mean- 
Deases in our souls, and #0 approach nearer 
and nearer the noble and the perfect life? 
Once, in a freakof fan, my little . ephew 
Frank, harnessed hia two dogs together, 
by tying a rope aroand theirnecks. Then 
he got a stick and tried to drive them. I 
happened to witness the interesting ex. 
periment ont of the window, and nearly 
rolled off my chair with langhter, at see- 
ing the creatures. Whack, Master Frank 
would come down upon their backs with 
hia atick, and then the dogs started. First 
they came ——- together, then they tried 
to ron away. ext they stretched as far 
apart as the rope would let them, and 
howled,— glory! bow they did bowl. Then 
they would try to ron again, and one 
would go up bill and the other would start 
down bill, and whack would come Frank's 
stick over their backs again, and presently 
bump up together again, came the 
knocking each other head over heels, fight- 
ing and scratching each other der porately, 
every time they touched. Then away they 
went again, pell-mell, with the raseal 
Frank galloping at their heels, langhing, 
roaring, and shouting like a young domon. 
It wan evidently a very extreme cane of in- 
compatibility, I beg your pardon very 
humbly indeed, bat I couldnt for my life 
help likening those two scratching, deape- 
rate dogs, tied togetber anwillingly, by a 
rope sroand their necks, to the boly estate 
of matrimony. For the state of mind of 
those two poor beasts is like the state of 
matrimony, unless marred people try te 
whip out the snarling dog which hes carled 
up in the roals of as all. And if instead of 
potting their little ill-tempers, and expect- 
ing the other partuer to yield to all their 
welfish, ugly, mean little whima, married 
folka would only try to be forgiving, gen- 
tle tempered and reasonable, in all cases 
treating the other partner exaotly as they 
wuld like the olucr partner to treat them, 
We d ebortly hear the last of Maia oxecrable,4 
miserable, ecandalona, equabbling, dog- 
Yea, indeed | 





and cat ‘incompatibility than women? He knows very well that 
eens ZAG. other canses operate to produce the exist- 

mg condition of the matter. If the women 

L'AMOUR ET LA MORT. | of the country—or the “large majority” 

ia ald ; |of them—were suddenly to take to drink- 
“ prow ay he * | ing, does be suppose that their health 
Avid witty tn) meme lowed poles would be radically improved ? In reference 
For the leet time together er to the women of other countries -the Ger- 





We watioh the wir 
Yooutt * 





soott tw the ‘wast ! ‘ 
\ re we have ved and lowed lo days pat by j 
! 
We moet not woep, my darling, of uplraid 
' et Death who comes to part ue twat 
1 Kiw that parting we 1 theet tee euch posit 
Hats We a pertect Mower oom mace 
4 we f ' in ty abe ger tb lat 
t'h that ewer t day wherein we moet agar 


—/_— 


Over-Civilization 

It in @ curious feet that the great em 
pires of the world have all perished in one 
way) by what might be called over-ciwill 
zation. Tuey bave grown in power and u 
strength, for generation efter peneratior 
then, being done with the need for con 
questor for toil, they have grown larnnos 
aod ¢ffeminate, and some bardiew, simpler 
trace has aroen, and conquered, and snc 
ee: ded them , to be, in ite tarn, spoiled by 

rooperity, and repeat the old story. = tt 
view of theve facts about the past, the Kev 


Charles Kingsley pate a profound biston 
eal conuodiun When we Roglish +p oak 
tog people become enervated with lnxary, 


aod needto betaken down, who will do it 
ince pow there is nowhere left a people 


ardier or braver, to oonqner ta. Heaven | 
veoms to have given us the opportunity to 
coon, and netto die. if weare strony and 
self coutralled enoagh to improve it) Ba 


history is no false prophet. and jnst 
surely as we lowe ease and pleasure totter 
ban progress and hener, the enemy will 
“oe from samewhere— were it from the | 
ky over oor head or the earth ander onr 


foet whe will destroy aa, The victories to 
whoioh tho age, if it as faitRfal, 1s destined, 
ate Licodless opes We Rave pvt beens 
of oboe to copqner,; forces to dl ver 
and pal to ase whieh will infinitely malts 
py the strength and the resourers of the 
wold great truths to estallioh. broad | 
charities t) maintain Rut all this is not 


work which the indolent aud the Inxorwons 
ean acoompliab. If we do not do it, olbers 
if we waste oor opporianitios, 
surely the oon gaerir fue watts for us 
someebere, and we, too, shal be among | 
the nations that have been | 


nitat aba 


' 
—_—<-—— 


j 
Frarkness in Love 


Oce of the most essential things in all 
love a@airs ‘x entire and perfect franknessa, | 
Both parties should be frank- true to | 
themselves, and truthfal to each other, | 
How many oneasy, troabled and ar rious 
miods- bow many breaking and bow 


mat 
broken hearts there ere to day in wbich | 
content and happiness might have reigned 
supreme bat for a wan't of frankness 
| lhepentance comes, inevitably, for all 
these things, bat if offen comes too late, 
and only when the evil produced is in. | 
curable 
‘ In lowe, as im everything cise, trath is 
the strongest of ell things, and frackness 
is bat another name for traih 
Then always be frank. Avoid wisonder- | 
standings, give be reason of occasion for 
them ey are wore easily shaonned than 
eared; they leave scars upon the heart. 
You are leas likely to be deceived yo urself | 
when you never try to ceoeive others 
Frankness is like the !i 2h! of the clear de 








} 
| 
| 


t 


agus with refinement and ladybood, an! tremely contemptible, and I sboaldnt | in which everything may be plainly per- | 
stoames to be the ideal which is admired, Leve wentioned this uretched theme al | ceived. 


(Everybody who writes | .nestion of personal liberty I bave already | 


substantiated, 
cases of the kind are rare. 


| canses that produce the general debility of 


| here. Suffice it to say that it ia nol because 


| he speaks of the prevalence of drinking 


| refexs to their geveral good health. He 


are destructive 


f-~ as follows from the report in the 


FREE PLATFORM. 


TEMPERANCE AND PROHIBITION. 


Ma Evrron —This week, with your per 
mission, [ will continne my remarks in 
opposition to seme of the potnte advanced 
by No Pasare onder the bead of Moral 
Bases” 

Ile insists that the only question he hes 
raived in relation to l’rohibition§ is, 
whether, in the firet place, such laws do 
promote Temperance ; and, secondly, even 
if it be prowed that they do, whether they | 
do not gain their end at the price of Indi- 
vidual Treedom, and of moral virtoes as 
important as Temperance itself. The 


considered | 

Now aa to the truth in the matter of the 
«Mfic'eney or inefficiency of Prohibitory | 
laws in promoting the cause of Tempe- 
ranoe, there are numberless claima of snc- 
cers and failure on both sides. We hear 
it amxerted by one party that such statutes | 
are inoperative; by the other, that the re- 
‘salts are in the main good and satisfao- 
tory. In many witnesses there in confa- 
sion, but now and then we bear the clear 
calm voice of one speaking without tram 
mel or bias. Listen to what Governor 
Dingley, of Maine, says. In the first place 
what 
ever for politios and politiciana, and is not 
going to color bis » to suit the views 
of the latter. aring his intention to 
enforce in letter and in spirit the Probibi- 
tory statates of the Bunrire State. he 
pointedly says * that the Anti liquor laws 
of the Commonwealth over which he pre 
ades, are in the main creellent, and that 
they have hitherto been violated throngh 
the connivance of gubernatorial politi- 
cians.” 

We take Gov. Dingley to be a model gover- 
ror, and wish that every State had agoh. 
Tuen we should hear leas about the ineffi- 
orency of the l’rohibitory laws, and the 
liqaor-dealers would stand more in awe of 
them 

No Fanatic is of the opinion that Prohi- 
bition tends to the formation of a large 
olaaa of porsdha, hypocritical in their pro- 
fexsions, pablioly, it may be, denouncing 
the nee of atrong drink, and privately in- 
dalying in it. We aay flatly that we do not 
believe that any such result followa the 
adoption of Probibitory laws, The great 
masse of Temperance advocates — Probibi- 
tionista, if you choose—are sincere and 
consistent in their profession of such prin- 
ciples and in their daily condact as relates 
to them. There are a few bypocrites in 
the great body of Temperance men we ad- 
mit, the same as there are hypooritioal pro 
fexsora of religion—some of them of the 
highest social standing— bat for the man 
who in the noble canse of Temperance 
preaches one thing and practices the oppo- 
wite, we have the utmost scorn and con- 
tempt. We disown snch men —-we abhor 
and denonnce them, for their condact 
merits merciless condemnation. We have 
heard of famous Temperance writers, 
famous Temperance orators using their 
pens acd their tongues to the em- 
phatio benefit of their pockets, aud yet 
taking their wine on the aly, and laughing 
to think that people can be so easily dela- 
ded. Such statements are easily made— 
they sometimes are originated by the ene- 
mies of the cause—-bat are not so easily 
and for the reason that 


No Fanatic asks, in commenting upon 
Dr. Holland's article, ‘‘ Why are the men 
of this country healthier than the women ? 
the great majority of men drink--the 

eat Bnsjority of women do nut.” Now 
Fanatic really think that it in be. 
e@use mon drink that they are healthier 


man and English women—he says they are 
hardier and stronger than American 
women, though the former drink large 
qnantities of beer or wine. Bat it is in 
spite of these habits, not because of them, 
that the women of foreign countries are 
physically so superior to those of our own, 
The habits of living of the great mass of 
American women —rich or poor are bad, 
with the single exception that they are not 
greatly addicted to the uxe of strong drink, 
or even beer or wine. Enameration of the 


the women of our country is not necessary 


they do not drink beer or wine that their 
health ia not better. 
No Fanart: grows almoat facetions when 


habita among the people of Earope, and 


seoms to desire to argue that wine and 
beer drinking are conducive to bealth and 
longevity. But the troth i these habits 
but Nature has so won- | 
derfally endowed her baman children with | 
preservative powers that the demons of | 
Destroction, powerfal and nuwerous as | 
they are, have nover yet been who ly able) 
to beat down and destroy the plysical 
forces of life. It is not beer sud wine, 
pot the panch bowl nor the coffee pot thas 
save the race from degeneration and ex- 
tinction ; but those gread invisible forces | 
of Natare which so seldom get the credit 
for it. 

The evils of Intemperance are 
aggerated by Temperance orators and wr 
if tn possible 


ad story 





wt €X- | 


to etaggecate them. | 
Rather the whole of ruin and | 
aubhappiness wrought Sy that giant evil 
has not yet been told | 

In conclasion we will say that we were | 
sorry to bear of the adverse result of the 
recent election ta the Twenty-seoond Ward 
of this city, Germantown) on the local | 

tion question. Local option is not yet | 
a failure, ani we think Germantown wonld | 
have lost nothing by giving it a more ex- 
tended trial, = \ours, ete. 


tera—it 


Temrenance. 


ANTI-PROHIBITION. 


Measus. Epitoas I wish to offer a little 
evidence relative to the failare of Probibi- 
tory laws to do what they andertake to do, 
And this evidence is of the strongest kind, 
ipasmach as it comes from men who are 
themselves in favor of Total Abstinence. 
First bear Dio Lewin, At a recent meet- 
ing in this oity this veteran champion of 
Temperance delivered an address, and we 


| 


y Chronicle 
Some one ip the sudience asked if the success in 
a greal Goarure owlng to the Lact 
thal tbe «a® eiringent Ubere than im any 
other State in the | pion, 

Pe. Lewle demied that roch wae the case, and 
slated that Boston there are 3.58 open dram- 


Obio was not 
ie more 


~e oppased to a prohibitory jaw 


}are allied with bodily constitations as 





[April 11, 1874 


le trem bled lest 
jething that wonld joaeee 
thelr inflaence, get off the track, and talk in 8 load 


women shoulkt do ox 


WIT AND HUMOR. 


SLAM THE DOOR GENTLY. 


volee. He did sot, however, apprehend «och « 
contingency, Slam the door genti; | 
Most people can bear, 
| Again. Ata recent Temperance meet- Ky Naten ng intently 


When thander rolls near 


And some folks, if earth yoakes 
Should travel their way, 

Wold be stirred by the great shakes 
To ark, “* What's to pay T” 


And gratuitous thender 

From closing doors crashed, 
Imepires ove lo Wonder 

What's suddenly smashed. 
Abd earth quake'’® commotion, 

Por moving things serves ; 
Bat ite hardly the lotior 

For hinges and nerves. 


ing in Portland, Maine, Ex-President Hill, 
of Harvard College, said :—** That in bis 
etperience of baif a centary, in various | 
places, Ar had neter acon a0 many young 
men intorwaled and staggering through the 
streets as he had men in Portland during 
tie last wiz months” 

Ex President Hill may come to Phila 
delpbia, where we have no Prohibitory 
Law, and walk our most crowded streets 
for weeks, and not see one man 
ander the influence of liquor. The writer 
of this is in the habit of walking daily 





Let as, consequently, 
(Since mercy's a treasare,) 


through some of the principal streets of Just slam the door gently, 
Philadelpbia—secing in the course of a When we have the lelsure. 
wook probably tens of th ds of Pp pl Siam Bano, 





and yet he does pet think that on the 
average he sees more than one dranken 
man aweek. Now what does this prove? 
It proves that, considering the immense 
quantity of liqnor drank—probably eight 
men out of ten mg more or leas 
weekly—that the proportion of moderate 
drinkers is very large indeed ; say at least 
ninety-nine in the handred. 

It is very probable that in those country 
ne'; hborboods in Maine where a large ma- 
jority of the B ar ow are in favor of sus | beaten 
taining the Prohibitory law, the law is . “y : 7 # 
pretty well enforced. Bat the consequence ‘ gp Fe o> tell. 
of ‘this is; that the minority, whose free- | ing it?” od 

m to determine for themselves what ** I'se afeard it will me into trouble : 
they will drink is encroached upon by | put if de judge ts wile',” appealing to the 
their propert ro = k far mo fey: =o | Seema ma. ¥ oaid— 

y and seek a ce in some 
freer latitude. Thus Maine, we believe, bh hag I eye from 
is the only State whose population is grada- | (eras through the (reck country to Kan- 
ally falling off. Maine, in fact, may be | sas and I was ont in de road one day, and 


said to have begun the process of dying 
ont, Dee the caemeek ateticn beaten pS ee & gentleman abead of a big drove 


to lessen, that moment land begins to fall 
in price, houses decrease in value, and the 
general industries of a State begin to lan- 
guish. The oppression of minorities is 
thus revenged by the analterable laws of 
buman natare, Jost as France persecuted 
from ber soil tens of thousands of her 
Protestant subjects, inclading many of her 
best artisans, anuse they would believe 
and practice what the great majority 
thought to be wicked, #0 Maine is probably 
to a smaller and leas manifest extent doing 
the same thing. She is becoming the resi- 
dence of a Sect, and not of a People. 

It is too late, in this country, to strike 
down the liberties of the people, on the 
plea that the people, as individuals, cannot 
**govern themselves.” If they cannot as 
individoals, they cannot as a wmultitade. 
And if t/icy cannot, who can? Some other 
people? 

How absurd to found a government on 
the doctrine that the People not only are 
able to “ govern themselves,” but have a 
sacred right to do #0, and then go to work 
to pasa laws saying what a man aball be 
allowed to drink. Why, if a man is not 
man enongh to be allowed to determine 
for himself what he will eat and what be 
will drink, be certainly is not man enough 
to have the control of the destinies of a 
great nation confided to him. Let our 
Temperance men be a little consistent — 
and either act according to the American 
idea that the people are able to ** govern 
themselves,” both individually and collect- 
a or else give it up altogether, and 
apply to the reigning families of Europe 
to send some King Stork or King Log to 
rule over us, 

The advantage of Liberty is not so munch 
constant right-doing, as the discipline and 
improvemert of the moral and intellectnal 
acul And it is, we say it reverently, 
the method of God. The whole plan and 
structure of the world proves that its Crea- 
tor has no respect for any virtue which 
cannot stand erect in the midst of tempta- 
tion. He bas put man into a scene where 
temptation assails him on the right hand 
avd on the lefi. Why? Because only in 
that way could man be made virtuous, 
which means strong. Without these temp- 
tations he might be innocent—but the aim 
was to make him virtaoas and a conqneror. 
Let our Keformers not imagine that they 
oan better the plans of the ‘Almighty. Let 
them care less about removing temptation 

~—whioh they will find very diffionlt—and 
more about strengthening the moral fibre 
of the race. Let them cease all this whin 
ing abonat the poor drinker, and the wicked 
liquor-seller— it is merely sapping the little 
strength that is still left in the intempe- 
rate man. He elone can help bimself—he 
and the good angels. He is not to besaved 
by removing temptation, but by fleeing 
from and withstanding it. Do not en. 
courage him to thiak that he can fasten 
bis weakness and degradation to the skirts 
of the liquor-seiler. It will make him a 
meaner man than he already is. Tell him 
bis only bope is in himself, and in a proper 
mode of living. 

For, after all, Intemperance is, to a 
great degree, an effect of other evils. 
Kad water, badly-cocked food, gluttony, 
miasmas, too mach work, too little ra- 
tional pleasure, depression from disap- 
peintment aud discouragement, unbappy 
marriages, destitnte and cheerless bomes- 
all these, and other evils, tend to drive 
mento the bar-room and the inordinate 
cop. Bat this is too largea branch of the 
subject to take up at the close of an 
artiole, aud | reserve it for a fatore presen 


THE STOKY OF HOW FIVE JACKS BEAT 
FOUK ACES, 

During the seasion of the United States 
District grand jary, a witness was called 
before them named Scipio Choteau, a half- 
breed Creek Indian and negro, bi t, 
sharp and intelligent. He was the 
witness to be called before adjournment 
that day. After his examination some one 
of the grand jury, who knew bim, asked 
if he was the man who bad four aces 


** He saya, ‘ Old man, do you live in dis 
country ? 

** I says, ‘ You, sah.’ 

** He says, ‘It's a might r country ; 
how do you make a Wein? we ae 

‘IT eayn, ‘Sah, ‘tis patty country ; 
we has plenty of meat and bread, and I 
= a good livin’ a—' 

“He saya, * Old man, do ever 
aie you play 

** I] says, ‘ Yea, sah; I does, sometimes.’ 

** He says, * Would you have any objec- 
tion to play a little draw ?’ 

**T ways, ‘No, sah.’ 

**So we gets off our horses alongside de 
road, and sat down, and I pulls out de 
keerds. Well, ina short time I beat de 
gentleman out of sixty-two dollars and a 
balf, and [ tought I had him; sol puts 
up a band on him—for I is, do I say it 
myself, a mighty smart band at keerds— 
and I know'd he would hab tree jacks and 
I would hab tree aces, and in de draw I 
know'd he would git de oder jack and I 
would git de oder ace. So he raises a bit 
and I raises on back, till at last 1 pat up 
all de money I had winned from the gem- 
wen and all de change I bad, and I know'd 
Ihbad him. Well, in de draw de gent got 
de oder jack and I got de oder ace. De 
gent wanted to bet, bat I claimed a sight 
for de money, told him I had an inwincible 
band dat couldn t be beat. 

** He says, ‘Old man, dem is right good 
—" you is got on: how much did dey 
oust ?” 

**T says, ‘ Yes, sah; dey cost me #10.’ 

** He says, ‘I puts up $10 agin dew.’ 

**T says, ‘Borry well, sab; bat I tells 
you I got a inwineible band.’ 

“ He put op de money, and I holds up 
my leg’, and he pulls of de britches and 
lays dem aown. 

**} Now, sah,’ says I, ‘I told you I bad a 
inwineible band what can't be beat. I'se got 
fo' aces.’ 

** De gent says, ‘Old man, did you over 
hear of tive jacks beatin’ fo' aces?’ . 

‘*T says, ‘I'se heard it, sah, but I'se 
never seed it, and if you conwince me ob 
it, de money's yourn. 

‘** Berry well,’ he says, laying down one 
keerd ; ‘ain't dat de jack ob clabse?’ 

*** Yes, sab,’ 1 says, ‘dat am de jack ob 
clubs. ' 

‘*He lays down anoder keerd; ‘ain't 
dat de jack of spades ?’ 

*** Yes, sah, dat is de jack ob spades.’ 

‘“*He lays down anoder; ‘aint dat de 
jack ob diamonds ?’ 

*** You, sab, dat is de jack ob diamonds.’ 

** He pats down anoder, and says, ‘ain't 
dat de jack of hearts ?’ 

“‘Teays, * You, sab, dat am de jack ob 
hearts.’ 

**Den he rans his hand in hia bosom, 
and pails out a great long pistol and points 
it at me, aud eays, * ain't dat jack * baal'?’ 

“Trays, * You, sah.’ 

““And he says, * Ain't dat five jacks? 
and don't dat win de money?’ 

*“*Aud 1 says, *‘ Yes, sab, dat is Jack 
Hanl, aud dat is five jacks, and five jacks 
beats an inwincible band.’ 

**So be puts de money in his pocket, and 
ties my britches on ‘hind ob bis saddle, and 
tells me tu scatter—and I did. 

*You see, it sarvod me right; for I 
tonght do man was a green Missourian 
whea I pat up de band on him, but he was 
an Arkaosaw cheap, and I dnds dem mighty 
sbarp, Jodge.” 

The above is vouched by the foreman 
and several members of the grand jary as 
fact—every word of it. 


tation. aarp No ramen. HELPING A VOTER, 
In a contest for the representation of 
Health and Talent. Gloucestershire, Eog , last fall, Mr. Mar- 
It is no exaggeration to say that bealth | lings partuer, caliing upon a voter in the 


is @ large ingredient in what the world 
calls talent. A man withoat it may be a 
giant in intellect, but his deeds will be the 
deeda of a dwarf. On the contrary, let 
him have « quick circulation, a good diges- 
tion, the bulk, thews, and sinews of a man, 
and the alacrity, the unthinking confidence 
inspired by these, and, though having but 
a (hiumblefal of brains, he will either blan- 
der upon success or set failure at defiance. 
It is trae, especially in this conntry, that 
the nomber of centaurs in every comma- 
nity—of men in whom heroic intellects 


Forest of Dean, found him digging poia- 
| toes. The voter pleaded this as an excnse 
for not voting. ** To-morrow's warket-day, 
and I shall louse the sale of these potatoes.” 
“Then give me your fork,” said the can- 
vasser; *Il) dig the potatoes while you 
go aud vote.” ‘Tue man slouched off to the 
poll, voted, and returning, peeped through 
his parlor-window, to see Mr, at work 
in the potato groud. ‘He uses the fork 
well, aud a stroke of work will perhaps do 
him good. I'll have a pipe.” And a pi 
be had, keeping bis eye, however, all the 
time on Mr. in the garden, till the 
canvasser, growing tired, walked around 
to the cottage, to find bow nicely he had 
been tricked into an hour's bard labor, 
while the free and independent freeholder 
was with the utmost c € 
with a crezy stomech. Bat of the two, a | ease with a ~ Gaaibousiion in the thine 
weak mind in a hercalean frame is better | n_y-corner. 
than a giant mind ina crazy constitution. ’ “2 7 ~_ -_ 
A pound of energy with an onnce of talent THE KEASON WHY, 
STs culm ccce ot songs Ra) pas nang eret 
: . oe r Toss 
fret — ———— 2° is to be a between a grocer ‘and “y F 
good animal. any © @ learned pro- | “* Thirty-two cents!’ echoed a woman 
at least AN por coat, more brain” Wi, | fast eany for a, pesad  nomsre™s hat 
it, m fo ‘Y 
judgment, imagination, eloquence, all the | ‘am,’ be rephed, Let © Apne SS 
qualities of the mind, attain thereby a! see the grocers can't carry mach of « re- 
toree and splendor to which they conld | serve, aud we can't turn our collaterals at 
are saoeee> without it. Bat intellect | a secriice. If the government calls in the 
y is ‘like gold im a spent bonds due in 1574, and the imports of bal- 





tongh as those of horses—is amall; that, 
in general, a man bas reason to think bim- 
self well off in the lottery of life if he 
draws the prize of a healthy stomach with. 
out a mind, or the prize of a fine intellect 





shops, with a probibitory law of twenty years. | tools of the sharpest edge and bighest 


The triampbant termination of the hqeor waft 
will endoubtedly be cameed by the enactment of a 
prokiitery jaw everywhere. 
dram-shepe in Beato to-day, Aewever, t+ larger 
than im Lewser ie, Aentuody., The tpeaker was 


The per eentage « 


swimmers pocket.” A mechanic way have | hom tend to ease the money market a lit- 
tle, butter must find its level with every- 
| }Oish; but what are these withoat a vigor- | thing else. 
| Ousarm end band? Of what use is it that | now, bat I think the worst is over.’ 


your mind has become a vast granary of €tplanation was too much for the cas- 


| knowledge, if you have not strength to | tomer, and 
tarn the key ?— Prof. Mathews. | fester grumbitey the money without 








Batter is very panicky jast 
The 
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THE DUKE AND DUCHESS CF EDINBURGH. 


A WELOOME BY ALFRED TENNYSON, PORT 
LAUREATI 


he Som « mwith whom we «trowe for power 

Whee wt! te lord throng a his world-do- 
mals 

Whe made the eerf a man, am iret bis chain — 


ctlal Flower, 
Alexandrowna. 


Tine given vor Prince bis own lo 


luseian dower. a people's pride, 
Te Bettalo, wi her Gowers begin to biow! 
From love to ‘ from bome to home you go, 
Prom mother unto mother, etately bride, 
Marte Ak sandrowna, 


Sad welcome, 


iW. 
The golfen news stony the atey 
Ard at thy name the Tartar tents are stirred 
Kibars aud ali the Cauewrus | ove beard, 
And ali the saltry palms oi bx 


pee te blown, 


a kDOwn, 
A 


wirowrs 


The voices of our aniversal sea, 
Om capes of Afric as on clifle of Kent, 
The Maorts an! that Isle of Continent, 
Aud loyal pines of Canada mormur thee, 
Marte Alexandrowns ' 


itt, 
Fair emptree branching, both, tm )nety lite 
Yet Harold's England fell to Norman swords ; | 
Yet thine own land has bowed to Tartar hordes 
Since Engheh Harokd gave its throne a wite, | 
Alexandrowna! | 
For thrones and are as wails thal sewing, | 
And Goat or tall, in endless eb> aad flow ; 
But «bo love best have best the grace to know 
That Love by right divine ts d-athless king. 
Marie Alexandrowna ! | 
| 
Vv. | 
And lowe has led thee to the stranger land, | 
Where men are bold and strongty eay their eay-- | 
See, empire upon empire snatles to-day, 
As thou with thy young lover hand in hand 
A rowna ! | 


So pow thy fuller life le in the West, | 
W hose hand at home was gracious to thy poor, 
Thy name was bicet within the narrow door ; 


Hore, alao, Marie, shall thy name be blest, 
Marie Alexandrowns ! 


\ 


Shall foare and jealous hatreds flame again 7 
Or at thy coming, Princesa, everywhere, 
The blue licaven break, and some diviner air 
Breathe throagh the world and change the hearts of 
men, 
Alexandrowna? 
But hearts that change not, love that cannot cease, 
And peace be yours, the peace of soul tin soul! 
and howseever this wild world may roll, 
Between your peoples truth and manful peace, 
Allred— Alexandrowna! 


—— - 


EAST LYNNE; 


OR, 
THE ELOPEMENT. 
BY MRS, HENRY WOOD. 


CHAPTER XIX. 
CAPTAIN THORN AT WEST LYNNE, 


** Barbara, bow fine the day seems!” 

‘It is a beautifal day, mamma.” 

**I do think I should be all the better 
for going out.” 

*T am sure you would, mamma,” was 
Barbara's answer. ‘If you went out more, 
you would find the benefit ; every fine day 
you ought to do so. 1 will go and ask 
papa if be can spare Benjamin and the car- 
riage.’ She waltzed gayly out of the room, 
but returued in a moment. 

**Manima, it is all right. Benjamin ia 

one to get the carriege ready. You would 
fike a bit of luncheon before you go—I 
will order the tray.” 

** Anything you please, dear,” said the 
sweet-tempered gentlewoman. ‘I dou't 
know why, but 1 feel glad to go out to- 
dey ; p*-haps beepuce it is lowely.” 

Benjamiu made ready his carriage and 
himself, drove vut of the yard at the back, 
and brought the carriage round to the 
front gate. 

The carriage—or phaeton, as it was often 
called—was a somewhat old fashioned ocon- 
cern, as many country things are apt to 
be. A small box in front for the driver, 
and a wide seat with a head behind, ac- 
commodating Barbara well between them 
when Mr. and Mrs. Hare both sat in it. 

Benjamin drew the rug carefally over 
his mistress's kneos—the servante did not 
like Mr. Hare, but would have laid down 
their lives for ber—ascended to his box, 
and drove them to their destination, the 
liven-draper's, It was an excellent »bop, 
situated « little beyond the office of Mr. 
Carlyle, and Mrs, Hare and Barbara were 
soon engaged in that occupation, said to 
— for all women a fascination. They 

been in it about an hour, when Mrs. 
Hare discovered that her bag was missing. 

“IT mast have left it in the carriage, 
Barbara. Go and bring it, will you, my 
dear? The pattern of that silk is in it.’ 

Barbara went out. ‘Tbe carriage and Ben- 





jamin and the sleek old borse were all | 
waiting drowsily together. Barbara could 
not see the bag, aud she appealed to the 
servant. 

** Find mamma's bag, Benjamin. It must 
be somewhere in the carriage.” 

Benjawiu got «ff bis box and began to 
search. Barbara waited, gazing lintiensly | 
down the street. The san wes shining 
brilliantly, and its rays fell upon the large 
cable chain of a yentleman, who was saun 
tering idly up the pavement, making its | 
gold links and its drooping seal and key | 
glitter, as they crossed bis waisicoat. |t| 
shone also upon the enamelled gold studs | 
of his shirt front, making them glitter; | 
and, «a he suddenly raised Lis ungloved | 
hand, a white band, to stroke Lis wastache 
—by which action yon know a vain wan— 
a diawond ring that be wore gleamed wiih 
a light that was positively dazzling. In- | 
voluntarily Barbara thought cf the descrip- 
tion ber brother Richard had given of cer- | 
tain dazzling jewels worn by another. 

She watebed him advance. He was a) 
handsome van of, perhaps, seven or eight- | 
and-twenty, tall, slender and well made, | 
his eyes aud hair black. A very pleasant | 
expression sat upon his countenance; and | 
on the left Lauc he wore «# light boff kid | 
glove, and was swinging its fellow by the | 


Ts, apparently in deep thought, as he 
softly whistled tu himwelf. But for the 
light cast at that wowent by the san, Bar- 
bara might not bive noticed the jewelry, 


or connected it iu her wind with the other 


jewelry in that unuappy secret. 
*Holloa, Thorn, is tuat you? Just step | 


over here!” 


The speaker was O:way I)o:hel, who was 


on the opposite side of the street; the 


en-to, the pentleman with the jewelry. 
mt the latter wes in a brown study, and 
did not hear. Bethel called* oat again, 
louder. 
“* Captain Thorn!” | 
That was beard. Captain Tacrn nodded, 
and turned short .f across the street. 
Barbara stood like one in a dream, ber 


brain, ber mind, ber faucy ail a confased 


mass together. 
**Here's the bag, Miss Barbara. It had 


got among the folds of the rug.” 


Benjamin held it out tober, bat she took 


Bo notice; she was unconscious of all ex- | 
ternal things, save one. That she bebeid | 
the real warderer of Hallijohn, she enter- | 
tained no mannerof doubt. In every par- 
by me he a; a ak ee given 
Richard ; vain, handsome, 
delicate hands, 


| pal ? 


Thorn! Barbara's cheeks grow white, and 
ber heart tarned sick. 

* The bag, Mies Barbara.” 

Away tore Barbara, leaving Benjamin 
and the bag in wonder. She had caught 
sight of Mr. Wainwright, the surgeon, at a 
little distance, and sped toward him. 

** Mr. Wainwright," began she, forgetting 


whether it is the same,” he observed. ** If 
we find it ia, then we must deliberate npon 
fature messares. I will eee what I can 
pick ap, and let you know.” 

Barbara rose, Mr. Carlyle escorted her 
across the hall, and then stro!led down the 
park by ber side, deep in the subject, and 
quite anounscions that Lady Isabel's jeal- 


* parened Mr. Carlyle 

“Bore'” returned Hethel, * why, what 
are you driving at now? I called in at 
Herlberts the night before last, and Tom 
aske! me to stay the evening. Thorn had 
jast couwe. A jolly boat we bad, cigars 
and cold panch 

* Bethel,” said Mr. Oarlyle, dashing to 


“Are you eure’ 


ceremony in her agitation, ** you see that ons eyes were watching them from her the point, ** is it the Thern who need to go 


gentleman talking to Otway Betnel--who 
is be?" 

Mr. Wainwright bad to put his glasses 
across the bridge of bis nose before he 
could answer, for be was short-sighted. 
“That? Oh, itisa Captain Tuorn, He is 
Visiting the Herberta, 1 believe.” 

‘Where does he come from? Where 
does he live?" reiterated Barbara in her 
Chpellens | 

“I con't know enything about him. I | 
saw him this worming with young Smith, 
and he told me he was a friend of the Her- 
berts, You are not looking well, Miss | 
Barbara. ' 

She made no answer. Captain Thorn | 
aud Mr. bothel came walking down the 
street, aud the latter saluted ber, but she 
was too much confased to respond to it, 
Mr. Wainwright then wished her good-day, 
and Barbara walked siowly back. Mrs. 
Hare was appearing at the sbop door. 

**My dear, how long you are! Cannot 
the bag be found ?” 

“I went to speak to Mr. Wainwright,” 
answered Barbara, mechanically taking the 
bag from Benjamin and giving it to ber 
mother, her whole heart and eyes still ab- 
sorbed with that ove object moving away 
in the distance. 

** You look pale, child. Are you well ?” 

“Oh, yee—quite. Let us get our shop- 
ping over, mamma.” 

She moved on to their places at the 
counter as she spoke, eager to ** get it 
over’ and be at home, that she might have 
time for thought. Mra. Hare wondered 
what had cone to ber: the pleased interest 
displayed in their rohases previously 
was now goue, and sho sat inattentive and 
absorbed. 

**Now, my dear, it is only waiting for 
you to choose, Which of the two silks will 
you have?" 

** Either 
mamma,” 

** Barbara, what bas come to yon ?” 

“I bebeve I am tired,” said Barbara, 
with a forced langh, as she compelled ber- 
self to pay some sort of attention. “1 
don't like the green : I will take the other.” 

They arrived athome. Barbara got just 
five minutes alone in her chamber before 
the dinner waa on the table. Ali the con- 
clasion she could come to waa, she could 
do nothing save tell the facts to Archibald 
Carlyle. 

Bow could she contrive to seehim ? The 
business might admit of no delay. Nhe 
supposed she must go to East Lynne that 
evening ; but where would be her excuse 
for it at home?’ Puzzling over it, she 
went down to dinner. Daring the meal, 
Mra. Hare n talking of some silk she 
had puroh: for a mantle. She shonld 
have it wade like Mias Uarlyle’s now ove 
When Miss Carlyle was at the Grove, the 
other day, about Wilson's character she 
offered ber the pattorn, and she, Mrs 
Hare, would send one of the servants up 
for it after dinner. 

“Ob, mamma, let me go!” burat forth 
Barbara, and so vehemently spoke she, that 
the justice pansed in his carving, and de- 
manded what ailed ber. Barbara made 
some timid excase. 

‘Her eagerness ia natural, Richard,” 
amiled Mrs. Hare. ‘ Barbara thinks she 
shall get a peep at the baby, I expect. All 
young folks are fond of babies." 

Barbara's face finshed crimson, but she | 
did not contradict the opinion. She could 
not eat her dinner—she was too fall of 
poor Richard ; she played with it, and then 
nent away her plate nearly antonched. 

‘** That « throngh the finery she bas been 
buying,” pronounced Justice Hare. ‘* Her 
head is staffed up with it.” 

No ition was offered to Barbara's 
going to East Lynne. She reached it just 
as their dinner was over. It was for Misa 
Carlyle she asked. 

** Mias Oarlyle is not at home, miss. She 
is sponding the day out ; and my lady does 
not receive visitors yet." 

It was a sort of checkmate. Barbara 
was compelled to say she would see Mr. 
Carlyle. Peter ashered her into the draw- 
ing-room, and Mr. Uarlyle came to her. 

**T am so sorry to distarb you—to have 
asked for you,” began Barbara with a 
burning face, for, somebow, a certain 
evening interview of bers with him, twelve 
months before, was disagreeably present 
to her. Never, since that evening of agi- 
tation, had Barbara suffered herself to be- 
tray emotion to Mr. Carlyle; her manner 
to bim had been calm, courteous and indif- 
ferent. And she now more freqnently 
called him ‘‘Mr. Carlyle’ than * Arobi- 
bald.” 

** Take a seat—take a seat, Barbara.” 

‘1 asked for Miss Carlyle,” she con- 


Any. Take which yon like, 





| 
tinued, ** for manima is in want of a pet 


tern that she promised to lend ber; bat, in 


dres*ing-room window 

* You say he seemed intimate with Ot- 
way Betbel!’ 

“As to being intimate, I cannot say. 
Otway Bethel spoke as thongh be knew 
bim.* 

** This must have cansed excitement to 
Mra. Hare | 

“You forget, Arobibald, that mamma 
was not told anything about Thorn, was 
the anewer of Barbara. ‘“‘The ancer- 
tainty wonld have worried her to death. 
All Richard said to her waa, that be was 
innocent, that it was a stranger who did 
the deed, and she asked for no partion- 
lars; sho has implit faith in Richard's 
trath.” 

** Troe; I did forget,” replied Mr. Oar- | 
lyle. ** I wish we conld find ont some one 
who knew the other Thorn; to ascertain 
that they were the same, would be a great 
point gained.” 

He went as far as the park gates with 
Barbara, shook hands and wished ber 
good-evening. Socarcely had she departed, 
when Mr. Carlyle saw two gentlomen ad- 
vancing from the te direction, in 
one of whom he recoguized Tom Herbert, 
and (he other— instinot told him — was Cap- 
tain Thorn. He waited till they came ap. 

“If this ien't looky, — you,” cried 
Mr. Tom Herbert, who was a 


sort of gentleman, the second son of a 


brother justice of Mr. Hare's, “I wish 
to goodness you'd give un a of 
your cider, Carlyle. We went ap to : 


champ's fora stroll, bat found them all 
ont ; and I'm awful thirsty. Oaptein Thora, 
Uarlyle.” 

Mr. Carlyle invited them to his house, 
and ordered in refreshments. Young 
Herbert coolly threw himself into an arm- 
obair and lit a cigar. ‘‘ Come, Thorn,” 
cried he, ** here's a weed for you.” 

Captain Thorn glanced toward Mr. Oar- 
lyle; he appeared of a far more gontle- 
manly nature than Tom Herbert. 

**You'll have one, too,” said Herbert, 
holding out bis cigar-case. ‘Oh, I for- 
got; you are a maff; don't smoke one 
twice a year. I say, bows Lady Isabel?" 

** Very ill still.” 

** By Jove, ia she, though? Tell her I 
am sorry to hear it, will you, Carlyle? 
Bat—I say! will she smell the smoke?" 
asked be, with a mixture of alarm and 
concern in the face. 

Mr. Oarlyle reassured him on the point, 
and turned to Captain Thorn. 

‘Are you acquainted with this neigh- 
borhood ?" 

Captain Thorn smiled. 
Went Lynne yesterday.” 

**You were never here before, then?” 
continued Mr. Carlyle, setting down the 
last ans a probably evasive anawer. 

** No.” 

**He and my brother Jack, you know, 
are in the same regiment,” put in Tom, 
with scanty ceremony, ‘Jack bad in 
vited him down for some fishing and that, 
and Thorn arrives. Bat he never sent 
word he was coming, you see; Jack bad 
given him up, and is off on some Irish ex- 
pedition, the dence knows where. Pre- 
cious anincky that it shoald have bappen- 
edso. Thorn says he shall ont short his 
stay, and go again.” 

The conversation tarned npon fishing, 
and in the hest of the argument. thr 


“I only reached 


nger mentioned a certain poutt, and ite, 


famons ecls —‘* the Low Pond.” 

Mr. Oarlyle looked at him, speaking, 
however, in a careless manuer. 

**Which do you mean? We have two 
> not far apart, each called the * Low 

‘ond,’” 

“I mean the one on an entate abont 
three miles from bere—Squire Thorpe's, 
unless I am mistaken.” 

Mr. Carlyle smiled. 

‘*T think you mast have been in the 
neighborbood before, COaptain Thorn. 
Squire Thorpe ia dead, and the property 
has passed to bis daughter's husband, and 
that Low Pond waa filled up three years 


**T have beard a friend mention it,” was 
Oaptain Thorn'’s reply, spoken in an in- 
different tone, though he evidently wished 
not to parsue the subject. 

Mr, Carlyle, by easy degrees, turned the 
conversation upon Swainson, the place 
whenoe Kichard Hare's Captain Thorn was 
suspected to have come. The present 
Captain Thorn said be know it ‘a little,” 
he had once been “ staying there a short 
time.” Mr. Carlyle became nearly con 
vinoed that Barbara's suspicions were cor 


after Afy Hallijohn ? 
me if you like 
Bethel remained damb for a moment, 
apparently with amazement. ‘* What a 
confounded lie!” uttered he at length 
* Why, its no more that Thorn than - 
What Thora !" be broke off abraptly 
“You are eqnivocating, Bethel. The 
Thorn who was mixed op—or said to be 
in the Hallijohn affair. Is thie the same 


Uome, you can tell 


**Joyoo,” aaid Lady Isabel to her wait 
ing maid, “1 shall leave you athome, I 
must take Wileon tnatead.” 

"Ob, my lady! what have I done! 

“You have done all that you ought, 
lovee, but you must stay with the ohbil 
dren. If | may not take them, the next 
beat thing will be to leave them in your 
charge, not Miss Carlyle «,’ she said, sink- 
ing her voles; * if it were Wilson who re 
mained, I coald not do that.” 

“My lady, I must do whatever you 
think beet. I wish I conld attend you and | 
stay with them, bat of coarse I cannot do 


| both.” 


“Tam sent away to get health and 
strength, bat it may be I shall die, Joyoe 
If I never come back, will you promise to 
remain with my obildren ’ 

Joyoe felt a creeping sensation in ber 


* You are a fool, yong which is what | veina; the sods rose in her throat, bat she | 


man!” 
I never took you to be yet,” was Mr 
Hethei« rejoinder, spoken in a savage 


tone 
there was any Thorn mized ap with Afy, 
and | shonld like to know why my word ts 
not to be believed? I never saw Thorn ia 
my life ull I saw him the other night 


at the Hoerberts’, and that I would take an | 


oath to, if pat to it.” 
Bethe] quitted Mr. Carlyle with the laat 


Tord, and the latter gazed after him, re- | 


volving points ia his mind, The mention 
of Thorn'’s name (the one spoken of by 
Richard Hare) appeared to excite some 
sore feeling in Bethel» mind, arousing it 
to irritation. Mr. Oarlyle remembered that 
it had done so previously, and now it had 
dowe so again; and yet Hethe! was an 


ed with the affair, Mr. Variyle felt sure 
could not attempt so mach as a 
at what it might be. And his inter. 
with Hethel brought him no nearer 
the point he wished to find out—whether 
this Thorn was the save man. In walk- 
ing back to his offlon, he met Mr. Tom 
Herbert. 

* Does Captain Thorn parpose making 
along stay with you?" he stopped him to 
inquire 

*He'a gone; I bave jast secon him off 
the train,” was the reply of Tm Herbert. 
** It seemed rather slow with him without 
Jack, so he docked hia visit, and says he'll 
pay as one when Jack's to the fore.’ 

As Mr. Carlyle went home to dinner that 
evening, he entered the (irove, ostensibly 
to make a short call on Mra. Hare, Har 
bara, on the tenterhooks of impatience, 

panied bim oatside when he depart- 
od, and walke@ down the path. 

** What have you learned ?” she eagerly 





‘Nothing satisfactory,” was the reply 
of Mr. Carlyle. ‘And the man has left 


D. 

** Left!” uttered Barbara. 

Mr. Carlyle explained. He told ber how 
they bad some to hia honse the previous 
eveving after Barbara's departure, and his 
eroounter with Tom Herbert that day; be 
mentioned, also, his interview with Lethel. 

**Oan be have gone on purpose, fearing 
consequences?" wondered Barbara. 

‘“*Boarcely; or why shonld be havo 
come ?" 

* You did not anffor any word] to escape 
yoo last night, causing hiw to snspect for 
a moment that he wax donbted /” 

“Notany. You would make a-bad law- 
yer, Barbara.” 

** Who or what is he ?” 

** An officer in her majosty's service, in 
John Herbert's regiment, I ascertained 

no wore. Tom said he was of good family 
: ty, ee help g@mpecting it is the ame 

«A. 
*“Oan nothing more be done?" 

**Notuing, in the present stage of the 
affair,” continued Mr. Carlyle, as he passed 
throngh the gate to continae hia way. 
** We oan only wait on again with what pa- 
tience we may, boping that time will bring 
about its own elucidation.” 

Barbara pressed ber forvohead down on 
the cold iron of the gate as his footsteps 
died away. ‘Ay, to wait on,” she mur- 
mured, “to wait on in dreary pain; to 
wait on, rhaps for years, porbaps for 
ever! had pest Richard wearing out bis 
days in poverty and exile!" 


CHAPTER XX 
GOING FROM HOME, 

“Tabould recommend a complete change 
of woene altogether, Mr. Carlyle. Say some 
plece oa the Frenoh or Belgian coast. Sea 
bathing might do wonders.’ 

*“Bhoald you think it well for her to go 
so far from home?’ 

*Tabould. Ino these casenof protracted 


weakness, where you can do nothing bat | 


try to ovoax the strength back again, 
change of air and scene are of immeonn 





rect. The descriptions certainly agreed, 
no far as be could jndge, in the vere 
minnte particulars. The man before him 
wore two rings, a diawond—and a very 
beautiful diamond, too—on the one band, 
a seal ring on the other; bis hands were | 


point of fact, it was you I wished to see. | delicate to a degree, and his handkerchief, 
You remenber the Lentepant Thorn wlom | a cawbhric one of anuannally fine textare, 


Richard spoke of as being the real crinu 


** You,” j 
** i think Le is at West Lynne.” 


Mr. Cariyle was aronsed to eager in 
terest. 
**He! That sae Thorn? 


“It can be no other. Mamma and | | 
were sbopping to-day, and 1 went out for 
her beg which the kft in the carriage. | 
While Bonjamia s gotting it, I saw a 
stranger coming vp the street —a tall, good. | 
looking, ‘Cark beired man, with a con 
spicuous gold chain aud stads. The su 
was fall upon him, cansing the ornaments 
to shine, especially @ diamond ring which 
he wore, for be bad one band raised to his | 
face. The thought flashed over me, * That | 
is jost like the description Richard gave of 
the man Thorn.’ Why the iden should 
have vccarred to me in that strange nan 
ner, I do not know, but it most assuredly 
did oceur, thongh I did not really suppose | 
him to be the same. Just then I heard | 
bim spoken to by some one on the other | 
side of the street; it wae Otway Hethel, 
and be called Lim Captain Thorn.’ 

**'Tois is curious, indeed, Barbara. I | 
did uot know any stranger waa at West | 
Lynne. 

**Teew Mr. Wainwright, and asked! him 
who itwas. He said a Captain Thore, a 
friend of the Herberta, A Lientenant 
Thorn four or five years age would prob 
ably be Captain Tauro now.” 

Mr. Carlyle nodded, and there was « 

use 

** What can be done ?” asked Barbf&ra. 

Mr. Carlyle was passing one hand over 
his brow; it was a babit of his when in 
deep thought. 

**Itis bard to say what is to be done, 
Barbara. ‘The description you give of this 
man certainly tallies with that given by 
Richard. Did be look like a gentieman / 

“Very mach so. A remarkably aristo- 
oratic-lookipg man, as it strock me.” 

Mr. Carlyle again nodded assentingly 
He remembered Kichard’s words, wher 
describing the otber; ‘‘an ont and-ont 
aristocrat.” ‘Of coarse, Barbara, the | 


| 
| 
| 
| 





| Joyee 


cloe, one way or the other 
ing day be sought ont Otway Hethel. 


was not ontirely guiltless of scent. Mr 


| Carlyle qnitted the room for a moment, 


and snuimond Joyce to him 
** My lady bas been asking for you,’ wad 


fell her I will be ap the moment thes 
Joyce,” be added, ** find 


ent 


gentlemen leave. 
en exonse to come into the room pr 


lly; you can bring something or other in 


i want you to look at this stranyer who is 
with young Mr. Herbert. Notice him well ; 
I fancy you may bave seen bim before 

Mr. Warlyle returned to the room, leay 
ing Joyce surprised. However, she pre 
seutly followed, taking in some water, end 


| lingered a few minutes, apparently placing 


the things on the table in better order 


When the two departed, Mr. Carlyle 
called Joyce, before proceeding to his 
wifes room. ‘ Well,” be «questioned, 


* did yon recognize him ? 


“Not at all, sir. He seemed quite | 
strange to me.” 
** Cast your thoughts back, Joyce Did 


yon pever see him in yoars gous by ¢° 


Joyce looked puzzled, and she replied in 


the negative 


** Is be the man, think you, who use! to 


ride over from Swainson to see Afy ” 


Joyce's face flushed crimson. ‘* Oh, 
vir!’ wes all she uttered. 
“The pawe is the same—Thorn, |! 


theaght it possible the men might be, 
observed Mr. Carlyle. 


“Sir, | cannot say. I never saw that 


Captain Thorn bat ones, and I dou't know 
—I don't know - 
wilu OCoDsiacretionL 
know Dim again. 
when I looked at this gentienan ; 
apy rate, bo appearance it this one struck 
upon my memory as being familiar. 


Juyoe spoke slowly aud 

**that I shonid at all 
I did not think of bin 
bat, at 


So from Joyow Mr Carlyle obtained no 
The follow 


“Are you intimate with that Captain 


Thorn who is staying with the Herberts ? 
asked he 


** Yea," anawered Bethel, derisively, ‘‘if 


pessing « couple cf bours in bis company 
can covatitnte intimacy. 
jewelry, and—Captain | first thing must be to try and ascertain | seen of Thorn.” | 


That's all I have | 


| stance that a « 


benefit.” 

** I will propose it to her,” waid Mr, Car 
lyle. 

*T have just done se, replid De. Mar 
tin, who was the olLeor speaker ** he 
met it with objection, whieh I expected, 


for invalida netacally feel « diwinelmation 
to move from Lome, Bat it it neoesmnar 
| that she should po 
Tho object of thor conversation we 
Lady Ieabel Learns bad gone on, aod the re 
were three children now at East Ly une 
lembe!, William, and Archibald the latter 
twelve mouthe old) Lady leatel hed, # 
month or two back, beon attacked with 
| Uinewe: sle ree ral from it taet in rhe 
recovered from the diworder; but it had 


left her in au alarnuing state of weakronn 
Mr. Watuwright tried im vain to grappl 
with we kuess, he seemed to pet 
instead of better, and Dr. Martin 
was sammoned frow Lyaneboroagh The 
bent thing he could recommend as yoo 
bave seen was a cha: ye of air 

Lady Isabel was onwilling to take th: 
advice ; more expecially to go wo fer aa the 
‘French ovat And bot for a cirean 
sed to have happened pur 
powely to todace her to deotde, would prob 
ably pever have gone. Mrs, Dace the 
read&s may not have forgo'ten ber name 
had Oy) coujun ton with her hashed, the 
Huporable Augusiur, somewhat ron out at 
the elbows, and found it couvenient to 
euter fora time on the expensive life 
of the Continent For eighteen month 
nie had been staying in Paris, the educa 
tion of her younger daayhters being the 
plea pot forth, aud a very convenient ploa 
tis, and serves hundreds. Isabel Lad two 
or three lettera from ber dariny her al 
sopes, and she now received anothe: 
ing they were goog to «pend a wonth or 


the 
wore 


lean 


way 


two at Bonlogne sur Me: Mr. Carlyle, 
Mr. Wainwright, and Dr. Martin —in short, 
everybody—declared that thin most re 


move ll Lady Ieabel « aowillingness to po 
from b sme, for Mew 
do away with the lovelines 
eipated, which had 
score of ber ot j che 

** Boulogne-sur Mer, of all places the 
world! remonetrated Lady Ieabel ‘It 
is spoken of as beiny crowded and vul 
“ar 


Ducie s rociety would 
she bad anti- 
Cm lLetionttle 


been tie 


ih 


The wore amusing for you my lady, 
cried Dr. Martin, while Mr Cariyle lanyhed 
at ber § Acd finding she had no chance 
against them all, she consented to go, and 
plans were hastily decided apon. 


** 1 have told you that I never knew | 


awallowed them down, and constrained her | 
voioe to calmness, ‘' My lady, I hope you 
i'l come back to as as well as you used to 
be. 1 trast you will hope so too, my lady, 
and not give way to low «pirits.” 

* Lainoerely hope and trast I shall,” an. 
swered Lady lIeabel, fervently. *‘* Still, 
there's no telling, for Lam very ill. Joyoe, 
give me your promise, In case of the 
worst, you will remain with the children.” 

* T will, my lady—as long ac I am per 

mitted,” 
**And be kind to them and love them, 
and shield them from —from any ankind- 
ness that may be pat apon them,” she 
added, her head fall of Miss Carlyle, ‘ and 
talk to them sometimes of their poor 
mother, who is gone.’ 

“f will, I will; oh, my lady, I will!” 
And Joyoe sat down in the recking chair 
an Lady Isabel «aitted her, and burst into 
tears 
Mr Carlyle and Lady Isabel, with Wilson 
and Peter in attendance, arrived at Bon- 
logne, and proceeded to the Hotel des 
Haine. It may be as well to mention that 
Poier had been transferred from Mins Oar- 
lyle's service to theira, when the eatablish- 
ment was first formed at East Lynne. 
Upon entering the hotel, they inquired for 
Mra. Daocie, and then a disappointment 
awaited them; a letter was handed them, 
whioh bad arrived that morning from Mra. 
Daocte, expressing her regret that certain 
family arrangements prevented her visit- 
iow ; she was proceeding to some 
of the baths in Germany inatead. 

“TL might almost bave known it,” re- 
marked Isabel. ‘Nhe was always the wost 
changeable of women.” 

Mr. Uarlyle went ont in search of lodg- 
ings, Isabel objecting to remain in the 
bustling hotel. He snooecded in finding 
some vory desirable ones, situated in the 
Rae de IKoua, noar the port, and they 
moved into them. He thonyht the journey 
had deme her good, for sho looked better, 
and said she already fell stronger. Mr. 
Carlyle remained with her three days; be 
had promised only one, but be was pleased 
with everything around him, pleased with 
Ivabel's returning glimpses of bealth, and 
amnaed with the soenes of the busy town 

The tide served at eight o'clook the fol 
lowing worning, and Mr. Uarlyle left by 
the Folkestone boat. Wilson made hia 
breakfast, and after swallowing it in baste, 
he returned to his wife's room tu say fare 
well 

** Good-bye, my love,” he said, stooping 
to king hor, ‘take care of yourslf.” 

“Give my dear love to the darlings, 
Arohibald. And and ° 

** And what?” he asked. 
moment to lose.” 

"Do not get making love to Barbara 
Hare while I am away’ 

hihe in a tome Lalf jest, hall ae 
rions—oonld he bat have seen how her 
heart waa beating! Mr. Oarlyle took it 
wholly asa jest, and went away laughing 
Had be believed abe was serious, be could 
have been little more surprised bad she 
obarged him not to go about the country 
op a dromedary. 

Inabel rose later, and lingered over her 
breakfast, listless enough, She was won 
dering how she could make the next fow 
weeks pasa; what sho shoald do with ber 
time. She had taken two sea baths since 
her arrival, bat they had sppeared not to 
agree with her, leaving her low and shiver 
i afterward, #o it was not deemed advi 
mable that sho should attempt more. I 
was a lovely morning, and she determined 
to venture ou to the pier, to where they had 
sat on the previous eveniny She had not 
Mr. Carlyle s arm, bot it was not far, and 
abe could take a good reat at the end of it. 


**T have not a 


| retnrn 


' walk alone,” he remonsatrated 





leaving her face an ashy whiteness. fx 
credingly verted and angry with herself id 
the feel that the meeting him shoald have 
power to eall forth emotion Tatil that 
moment she wae anconesions that she re 
tained any sort of feeling for Captain 
Levison 

* Perhaps | have ventared oat too early,” 
she said, in a tone that woald seem to 
apologize for her looka; “I thio will 
I ahall meet my servant, no doubt. 
Good morning, Captain Levison.” 

“Bat indeed you do not appear fit to 
* You must 
allow me to see you safely home.” 

Drawing her hand within his own qnite 


| aa a matter of coarse, aa he had done many 


atime in days gone by, he proceeded to 
asniat her down the pier lady Isabel, con. 
acions of her own feelings, felt that it was 
not quite the thing to walk thas familiarly 
with bim, bat he was a sort of relation of 
the family a connection at any rate, and 
she conld find no ready exouse for de 


ey 
‘Have you seen Lady Mount Severn 
lately ?" be inquired. 
“1 saw her when I was in London this 
apring, with Mr. Oarlyle. The first time 
we have met since my marriage and we 
dy not correspond Lord Moant Severn 
has paid as two or three visita at East 
Lynne. They are in town yet, I believe.” 
* For all I know; I have not seen them, 
or England either, for ten months. I have 
—_ staying in Paris, and got here yes- 


y. 
“A long leave of absence,” she ob- 


served. 

** Oh, I have left the army. I sold ont. 
The trath ia, Lad ~for I don't 
mind telling you —thi are rather down 
with me at present, y old anole has 
behaved shamefally; he has married 


again 

**T heard that Sir Peter had married.” 

** He ia soventy.three—the old simple- 
ton. ()f course thia materially alters my 

ta, for it in just possible he m 

ave a son of his own now; and my ered. 
tora ell came down upon me. They al- 
lowed me to ran into debt with compla 
conoy when I was heir to the title and es- 
tates, but as soon as Sir Peter's marriage 
appeared in the papers, myself and my 
conreqnence drop a handred per cent ; 
oredit was stopped, aod I dun for - 
ment. Ho I thought I'd ont it altogether, 
and I sold ont and came abroad,” 

* Leaving your creditors?” 

** What elve conld Ido? My anc'e would 
not pey them, or increase my sllowance,” 

‘What are your prospects, then?” re 
samed Lady Isabel. 

‘Prospects? Do you sce that little 
ragged boy, throwing stones into the har. 
bor? —it is weil if ihe police don't drop 
upon him, Ask him what his prospects 
are, and he would stare in your face, and 
may, ‘None.’ Mine are on a like par.” 

“ You may ancesed St. Poter yet.” 

‘“Tmay, but I may not hen those 
old idiots get a young wife 


“Tlave you quarrelled with Sir Peter?” 
interraptoc lady Isabel, 
**Tahould quarrel with him an he de. 


nerves, if it would do any good; bat I 
might get my allowance stopped. Self-in 
terest, yon see, Lady Isabel, is the order 
of the day with most of as.” 

“Do you purpose staying in Boulogne 
long?" 

“IT don'tknow,. AsIT may fad amuse. 
mont. Paris in a fast oapital, with its 
heated rooms and its late hours, and | 
came down for the refreshment of a few 
nealipa, Am I walking too fast for you?” 

“You inoreased your pace alarmingly, 
when you epcke of Bir Peter's marriage. 
And I am pot surry for it,” she added, 
good nataredly, ‘for it has proved to me 
how strong | am gettin A wook ago I 
oonld not bave walked half no fast.” 

Ilo interrupted with eager apologion, and 
noon they reached her home. Captain Lovi- 
son entered with her uninvited. He prob 
ably deemed between connections great 
ooremony might be ~—7 with, and 
he sata quarter of an honr, chatting, to 
amuse her, When he rose, he inquired 
what she meant to do with bervelf in the 
afternoon 

* To he down,” replied Laly Ieabel. “I 
am not strong enough to sit ap all day “ 

*“Shonald you be voing ont again after 
ward, you mnat allow me to take care of 
you, he observed “I am glad that I 
happened to be here, for Lam sure you 
aro not At to wander ont without an arm, 
and only followed by « servant. When 





She went, attended by Peter, took her 
noal, and told him to come for her in an 
honr, Sie watehed the atrollers on the | 





pier, as they had done the previous even. | 
| ing not in crowds now, bat stragglers, 
comiby on at intervala, There came a 
gouty maa, io @ lint shoe, there oan» three 

Young ladios and their yovernens, there 

cane two fast puppies in shooting jackets 
| and eyo glasses, which they turned with a 
broad stare on Lady Isabel; but there was 
something about her which oansed them to 





drop their glasses aud their tl manner to 
ether After an interval, there app ored 
another, @ tall, handsome, ponthemanty 
man. Her eyes fell (oon bim, and what 
was it that caused every nerve in Ler frame 
{> Vibsate, every pulse to quicken ( Whore 
form wea tt that was thos advancing, and 

aupiog the monotony of ber mi nite 
timult it was that of one whom sale was 


soo to Tnd head uever been entirely for 


Oaptain Levieon came slowly on, a 
proabi the part of the pier where wh 
vat) He glanced at her, not with the bard 
hood deplayed by the two young mon, bat 

th quite saffictently evident admiration 

\hata lovely girl! theayht be to him 
eif Who can she be, «sitting there 
Aluhe 

All at once a recollection flashed inte hia 

sod. he rammed hia bat and et eaded bis 


' 
liane 


hia fascinating smile in fall play 
I certainly cannot be mistaken Have 
I not the bonerof once more meeting Lady 
Isabel Vane / 

She rose from her seat, and allowed him 
to take hes orla 
at rancor, for her wits seemed wool gath 


hard, auswering a few « 


ernuy 
I bey your par hots 
lady Iaatel Carlyle 
ince we parted, and in 
eoiby se 
th npht of you as you were then 
Sh ant flash « 


I whonld have said 
lime has e! 


the 
Hhetpooct 


aprod 
pleasure of 


ayein owe ily, 1 


ant down ayain, tue brill f 


emotion dying away upon ber cheek It 
wast the loveliest face Francia L.ovieon bad 
ince he saw hers, and be thonght s, 


wazed at it. 
‘What can 


ae be 


bave bronaght oa to this 


place’ be inquired, taking a went | 
Ler 
! have been ol she explained “and 

am ordered to the sea aide We # ald 
net have come bere bLatfor Mra lace 
we et ected to meet her, Me. Carlyle oniy 
left roe this morniny 

*Mre. Dacte incl to baw I see them 
oc Yasluually lhe y have leet t'ures in 
Pari for some time You do indeed look 


Hi!” he sbraptly added, in a tone of sym 
ay *‘mlarmingly til. In there anything 
eau do for you? 
She was aware that she looked anamully 
il at that moment, for the agitation and 
surprine of minceting bim were fading away, 


Mr. Carlyle comes, he will thank me for 
my pains 

What was she to urge in objsotion ’ 
Suoply nothiog Hoe spoke, let aa not 
doubt, from a genuine wish to serve her, 
in a plain, easy tone, as any ac) caintance 
might speak Lady Isabel schooled her 
nelf neverely If thome old feelings were 
not quite dead within. ber, why, she must 
awother them down again as effectually aa 
if they were the very faet of recognizing 
such to ber own beart, brought tte glow of 


| alarce to her brow the would meet Cap 
tain Lavieon, and anffer hin e ‘upanion 
ship, at nue woald thatof the most indif 

for t atratiper 
It wan just the wrong way fur her to go 


lo work, t 
Aw the days puesed on, Lady Inebel im 


rong 


proved wonderf y. Bhe was eoon able to 
vo tothe sands tn a toorning and wit there 
to enjoy the sea alr, watebing the waves 

me Up OF reer 'e with the tide Nhe 

ale bo wequaintance whatever in the 
place, and when abe bh ul a mopanion, at 
went opfein Levinson Ile would fre pent 
! joie ber there, sometit ske her, al 
test always pive bh cite aris tees (of all 
thisges, wl Lkedhe wtotake bis aru 
would « thoneand times over rather hav 
taken good old Vetera A secret prick of 
the ous tence whispered (t might be better 
if ehe aid not One day she eant, in «a 
jokur sortef manner she woald not say 
itn vother that tow she waa atrony, 
she bad no need «of lis ar ancl his emoort 
Iie manded, im evilort mas ishimuent, 
whet had ariven tuat bh “ t a otal 
efford it, seeing ber Lhusliand was not with 
her to give her hia She bel ho abawer 
preply te iia, noes uae to ares, end, in 
iefaalt of one, too) Afra, #9 asnual 
ln the event ! au be ready to take 
her lo tae prot, but they sal apart, mining 
net with the bus rowd ho leading 
te bl matter, as be conversed with her, 
mil that it lit tiap of fascinatior 
and fascinat» ih an Peraneis Lovieons 
tuily be la reas te any ear in the 
sweet ever ta@iliplt lie walk over, 
he left ber at ber own door, she never 
arked Lin in in the evening nd lid net 
intrude without, aa he sutetin would of 
smorking 

Now, where was the help for ul lon 
many sey that abe shoul hays sined 
todvors, and not have «nal et herself to 
Lis companionship ! ® Temeliniog 
in doors woald nothave i, bt ber health, 
and it was heolth tha was ataylog ta 
Boulogne to acquire, abd the sooner tt 
came the better ploased she would be, for 
she want to t » witu her husband 
and chiliren 

In « fortnight from the period of bis de- 
pearture, Mr. Cailyle was ctpected in Boa- 


logne Hut what a warvellons change 
had this fortnight wrought io Lady Isabel! 
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She did not dare to anelyne ber feelings, | 
bt abe @ase conectone that ell the fresh | 
otters of ber youth bed eome egain 
lee thee shy seemed of of the secetest 
eomphire, the green fHelde and the wearing 
trees were of an emerald brightmeee, the 
ve fame of the flowers eas trove fragrant 
‘han any perfome bed yet seemed She 
borg, thet the +hy, thet the eraay plains, 
the fy trees, the brilliant flowers, wore 
bet ef they ever bed been she knew that 
the sonny estmoephere porsseed no 
more of soveliness of power Of imperting 
beeaty then of old, and ehe knew that 
the change, the eerestion of ecstasy Was 
wm ber own heart, Neo wonder that she 
strenk from self exami metion | 
The change from listless langnor to her 
present feelings brought the boe sud com 
tour of beelth to ber fece far sooner than 
enything ele oow'd beve dome, Phe went 
Comm Sih Cap tan view to meet Mr 





Carlyle the ceening be come in, and ehet 
Mr Carlisle wew ber bebo the eorda, as 
he wee grr ly the enetom boner, he 


lier features hed lvat 
rey 


scarcely knew ber 
their sherpoess Ler cheeks wore a 
flash, end the hyht of pleasure at meeting 
Lam egain shone in ber ever 

Vbeat can vou beave been doing to 
yourself, ay Garling !) be uttered, in de 

abt, es be emerged from the ousted 

Lowee, and took ber hands in hie ‘Vou 
had almoowt well 

‘Yes, lam much better, Arehibeld, bat | 
1 om were pow, end faahed We heve 
veiled bere some time, and the settiag ean | 
wes full upen as lew long the beat was 
canning Ib 

" Tpe wind was dead egainet on, replied 
Mr. Garlyle, wondering eho the o#uisite 
wee at hie wifes tile. He thoaght te re 
wembered his face 

‘Captain Levieon,” said Lady Isabel 
“1 wrote you word in one of my letters 
that he was bere. Have you foepotten it? 

** Yea, it bad slipped from bis memory ” 

* And Lam heppy that it happened so,” 
eaid that gentleman, interponing, ‘for it 
has enabled me to attend Lady Isabel in 
seme of her walks, She is stronger now, 
bat at Gret she wes andl to venture alone.” 

1 feel mach indebted te jou, said Mr 
Carlyle, warmly 

The following dey wae Sanday, and 
Francia |evieun wae ached to dine with 
them , the first meal be hal been invited 
to In the house. After dinner, when Lady 
Jnabel left them, be grew «oufidential over 
his claret to Mr Carlyle, laying open all 
his intricate effaire aud bis cargo of 
troubles 

‘ Thie compaleory exile abroad in be 
coming intolerable, he conelated, ‘and 
a Paria life plays the very deuce with one 
Doe you see any chance of my getting back 
to Eogland ? 

** Not the least, was the candid anewer 
“anless you can manage to aatiefy or par 
tially setiefy theee clause you bave been 
telling meof, Will wet Bir Peter aaniat 
you 

"| believe he would, were the case fair 
ly representedto bim buthow am I to get 
ouverte de it! T bave written several let 
ters tu him lately, and for some time T got 


no reply. Then came an epistlo from Lady 
Levies, vot short ant eweet, bat short 
eed sour It wae to the cflect that Sir 


Deter was ill, amd could not at present be 
troatled with basiness matters.” 

* He cannot be wery tl,” remarked Mr. 
Carlyle; * be passed through West Lynne 
ta his Open Carriage a week ago” 

* He ought te help me, gfumbled Cap 
tain Levieon. “‘ Taw his heir, #0 long as 
Lady Levieon does pot give bia one 1 
vo not bear thet she den eapeoctations 

“You shonid contrive to see him 

“T know 1] should: Gat it tn pot porsitde 
under present clreumetances, With theae 
thander clouds hanging over me, | dare 
bot set footia England, and ran the risk 
to be dropped upon, | can stand a few 
things, but | ehedder at the bare idea of a 
Pitevn Something peoalianin my thiowyn 
orasy, | take tt, for these who bave tried | 
it, way that its nothing when you re used 
to at.” 

' Beme one might see him for you 
“Remeone! wheel IT have qaarrelled 
ith my Iswyere, Bhar and Steel, of Lin. | 
ins Inn | 
“heen practitioners, putin Mr. Carivle 

* Toe hewn forme (dd send them over | 
the herring pond if I eoald They have | 
tved me rhamefally mace uy onele s mar 
rege If ever | do come into the Levieon 
eo tates, they ll Lepready to eat their care 
+f they weald like a Gacer in a pie with | 

8 property as thet 

Shai leece Sur Veter Levieon for wou? 
Will vou reterped Caviain Levieon, | 
oe dark eyew lipbting of | 
if you like as your friend 
Seretabd not as your molroiter 
ne 1 hate a alight keow 
Deter my father wae wellas puainted with 
bim sandif lean render ou any littl 
ee rvioe, | shell be happy, to retarn for your 
bind etter tion te my wife i cannot pro 
mise Co mee him for these two of three 
weeks though,” reenmed Me Carlyle, © for 
we ere ternty basy Il tever was so 
driven bat for being w, 1 should stay 
Lere with my wife 

Pramas Levieon expressed bis gratitude, 

eid the pore spec of being 
neatbledd fo retern te Replend, increased 
his epirite to exaltation Whitt they com. | 
tuved to converse, Lady Isabel aat at the 
tunde@w te the ac) uning 
looks g cat op the orveds of leenet 
were crowding ty and from the port tn 
their Pander holiday aitire Laobing at 
tlLew with ber eves, Dot witt 
bu hulty 





yor un 
that | «te 
ope ot Sur 





t, however reaote 


room, Limthessly 


ber retimes 
Let #efece Bete om niuoe « bh 
beorect{, and 1 war Dot altogether matisfa. 
wry 


fur @ern 
! 


bat & sensation ail 
Coward 


Le Wee aeere 


a feeline of atiractsot 


Dram ie lLaevieot, wae working etthw ber 
bot @ voluntary ne, ehe could boa mote 
te tem it the ale could rej fos bet own 


euf leitg end, mited with it) was 


the fat voce «od eotectetoe, ovete bein 


rp bee with the m «#t lively terns hle 
a d lave pitene phe promossed to be 
ei) to @eterceme it dhe evuld Lave piven 


lheif the teare«of ber fature life t ae 
tele bere’ at onoe etd forever fiom the 
tebe 

pat de not mistake Gee word! terror of 


wtp powe thet Lady Inabei Carlyle apyuiec it 


here im (he welger sooeptetion of the term 
She oid tot feer for beret bone could 
be mure Conscious of self motutude of prin 
cype and condoct and she wonld bave 


le liewedd Hf as tnpomible for ber ever to 
forseke ber daty as « wife, a pomles oman 
and « U~ewtian, a6 for the sun to tarn 
round from weet t) east) lhat @as bot the 
feer ebeoh possemeed ber. it had never 
presented iteelf to ber mand what she 
dod fear was, that farther compantogehip, 
erpocally jetely companionship, with 
Prenows Leviewn might sagment the aents 
ments she entertained for him to # height, 
thet her life, for perheps years to come 
woald te one of unbsppiwes «6 sort of 
concealment, and, more than ail, she 
shrack from the comsctoeseness of the bit 
ter wrong that (Lese senlimenl cast Upon 


* Arobibald, I Lave « favor to ask you, 
he ssid, after ( sptein Levisons depar 
tare. ** Take me back with vou.’ 

~ Jwpossitie, my love. Jue change 
doing you so wueb good; and | wok the. 


~) 
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spaertments for sit weeks. Yon must at 
least remain that ine 

The color flowed painfally inte ber 
cheeks ‘| cannot stay without you, Archi 
bell 

* Tell me why 

* Lem so doll without you,” was all she 
could say He felt thet thie was not reason 
enough for altering en errangement tat 
was eo beneficial to her. so he left her the 
following morning, commending ber to the 
continoed care of Captain Levison 


CHAVTER \XI. 
AUTTIBNG THE bawore 

Lady leelbel was seated on one of the 
bet ches of the Petit Camp, a8 it ts called, 
nodervesth the ramperta of the apper 
tower A week oF tem days hae paseed 
awey since the departure of Mr Carlyle 
and in ber health there was a further visible 
np roveme at 

lt war a still evening, cool for July, no 
e ond wes heard save the bam of the eam 
mer insects, and Lady leabel sat in silence 
with ber companion, her rebellious heart 
beating with e sense of ite own happiness 
Hat for the voice of conscience, strong 
within ber, tat for the sense of the right 
and wrong bat for existing things, in 
short, but that she was a wife, che might 
have been content wo to ait by bia wide for 
ever, never to with to move, or to break 
the wilenow. Lid he read her feelings ’ He 
told her, monthe afterward, thet he did 
but it may have been « vein boast, an ex 
onse 

“do you remenu.ber the evening, lady 
leabel, just euch a one as thin, that we all 
paseed at Kiebmend?" he suddenly anked 


‘Your father, Mre Vane, you, I and 
otbers 

* Yea, I remomter it, We had «pent a 
pleasant dey, the two Mins Cballoners 


You drove Mra. Vane home, 
and | went with pe You drove reck 
lesaly, I reoullect, and Mra. Vane said when 
we got home that you should never drive 
her again “ 

** Which meant, not till the next time 
Of all capricious, vain, exacting women, 
Emma Vane was the worst; and Ewma 
Mount Severn is bo improvement upon it; 
abe s a #)stematio flirt, and nothing better 
I drove recklessly on purpose to put ber in 
a fright, and pay ber off." 

** What bad she dome to you?” 

“Pot me in a rage. She bad saddled 
herself upon me, when I wanted — I wished 
fur evother to be my companion ” 

** Wanohe Challaner.” 

* ianehe Challoner!” 
Leviron, in a mocking tone 
oare for Miapohe Challoner?’ 


were with un 


echoed Captain 


Innate! remembered that be 
anpposed tn those days to care a ggpat deal 
for Mies Manche Challoner a molt lovey 
gitl of peventoer “fre Vane used to av 


eure you of caring too much for her,” she 
aaid. aload 

She acensed mo of for some 
one elwe more than for Manche Challoner, 
he significantly returned ‘and for once 
her jealoos rartmises were bot misplaced 
Nu, Lady Ieabel, it wan not Blanche (hal 
loner | head wished to drive home Could 


caning 


you not have given a better guess (han 
that, at the time! Le added, turning to 
ber 


There was po maaking the tone of his 
votoe or the glanoe of hia eye Lady Inebel 
felt a crimeon flash raing, and she turned 
her face away 

** The past is gone, and cannot be re 
called, be continued, * bat we both played 
oar cards like simpletons, If ever two 
betogs were focmeddo love eanh offer, you 
and lL were [ sometimes thoeght you read 
my feelings 

Sorprive had hept her silent, but she in 
terrupred bim now, bavghtily enough 

* Lmunt speak, Lady Inabel, itis bata 
few words, and then 1 am ailent forever, I 
would bave deolared myself had | dared, 
but my ancertain pesition, my celts my 
ipabiiity to keep a wife, weighed me down 
and, instead of appealitg to Sir Peter, asl 
ought to have done, fur the meats to ar 
some a porition thet wool! justify me ta 
asking for Lord Mount Severus daughter, 
I crashed my bopes within we, and enf 
fered you to encapo 

** Twill not bear thia, Captain Levison, 
abe orted, rising from ber seat in anger 

He tonohed ber arm to plece her on it 
agein, “Ooe single moment vet, I pray 
you. I have for year wished that you 
should know why IT lost you a lows that 
tells apon me yet. | bave bitterly worked 
oat my own fally eines, T knew pot bow 
passionately Llowed you, antil you be oame 
the wife of another, beabel, I love you 
pasionately atl” 

“How dare you prevame 
me 


0 to address 


| 


“what did I } 


had been | 


- 


they were them going over the sharp stone« 
of the Grande Rae. * you are not strony 
enovgh to proesed alone, after this ever 
ing * long walk.” 

"Vou should beve thonght of that be 
fore,” she «aid, with some sarcasm in ber 
tone. ‘No: I bawve declined * 

He he bed te pat bis arm beck, whic he 
was holding oat, and she walked op an 
supported, with what strength she hed. be 
continuing ty her ride. Arrived at her 
own door, she wished him a cold good 
evening, and be tarned awey in the di 
rection ef bis hotel 

Lady leabel brasbed past Peter, and flew 
up-«teira, startling Wilson, who had taten 
poweaston of the drawing room te air ber 
emart cep at ite window in the absence of 
ber lady 

** My desk, Wileon, immediately,” cried 
she tearing off ber eloves, her bonnet, and 
her sbaw! = ‘ Tell Peter to be in readiness 
to take « letter to the post, end he wast 
walk fast or be will not catoh it before th« 
Pugiveh wail is closed 

‘Lhe eymptows of +infal heppiners thro! 
bing et her heart while Francia Levinon 
told ber of his love, spoke plainly to Lady 
Inatel of the exped ency of withdrawing 
entirely from hia somety, and bis dangerous 
sophbietrus: she wold be away from he 
very place that contained bim ; pat the sea 
between them. Bo abe dashed off a letter 
to ber busbend, ep argent eammonse that 
he should come for wer without delay, for 
remain away longer, she would pot, It is 
probable she would bave started alone, pot 
waiting for Mr. Carlyle, bat for a fear of 
not having ruflicient fuuds for the journey, 
after the rent and other things were paid 

Mr. Carlyle, when he received the letter 
and marked its carttest tone, wondered 
mach. In reply, he stated that he would 
be with her on the following Satarday, ancl 
then her returning, of not, with bim ooguld 
be seuled. Fully determined not to meet 
Captain Levison, Isabel, ia the intervening 
days, only went oat in a carriage. He 
called once, and was shown into the draw 
ing-room, but Lady Isabel, who happened | 
tw be in her own chamber, sent out @ mes 
wage, which was delivered by Peter. ‘* My 
lady » complimenta, bat she must deoline 
receiving visitors.” 

Sanday morning—it had been impos 
sible for bim to get away before-—brooght | 
Mr. Carlyle. lle strongly combated ber 
wish to retarn bome until the siz weeks | 
sbould have expired, be pearly said be | 
would not take her, and she grew earnest 
over it, almoat to agitation. 

**Inabel,” he said, let me know your 
motive, for it appears to ue that you ove 
one. The sojourn bere ia evidently doing 
you a vast deal of good, and what you 
urge about ‘being dail,’ svnnda very like 
novsepse. Tell me what it ia.” 

A seadden impulse flashed over ber that 
she would tell him the truth. Not tell 
that loved Vrancis Levison, or 


him sho 


| that he bad apoken to her aa he did; she 


Nhe spoke in a cold, cKgnitied tone af 


it wee ber beunden duty to 
nevertheless, she was con 


banteur, as 
apoak Lut, 


| sotous of an audercarrent of feeling, whis- 
| petiog (hat onder other aaapioes the avowal 


would Lave broaght te ber beart the most 
interne tr inn 

* What | have ead can do no bart now,” 
resumed Osptain Levieon , ‘‘the time has 
gone by for it. for netther you nor | are 
likely to forget that you areawife. We 
Lave each chosen oar peth in life, and 
must atude by it, the gulf between us is 
impaesatde but the fanit wae mine. 1 
ought to bave avowed wy a@eotion, and 
bet bave soderet you to throw yourself 
away opon Mr Carlyle 

* Throw anyrelf away abe intignantly 
niterad, roused to the retort “Bir Oar 
lyle is my dear bosband. esteemed, re 
apected amd telowed | married him of 
my own free choice, and | hawe pever re 
penteal «. 1 bawe grown more attached to 
him dey by day, Look at Lie noble natore, 
bis belie form whet are you by bie aide?! 
Your forget yourself, Prancis Lewisan 

Hie tit baw ity “No, 1 do not 

Jou are taking to me e@ you have ro 
Tight t\ talk, she etclaimed, io agitate: 

Who, bat you, would au teb.ug 
wivantage of my momentarily unprotected 
conditian ? Would you dare to doit, were 
Mr. Cariyle within reach 1 wish you 
cued over itp eit 

She waihod away as poickly es ber ina 
frame woukl peruiut Captain Levis, 
strode afier ber He took forcible pos 
someon of her band, amd placed it eithin 
tus arm 

“I pray you forgive and forget what has 
eacapet me, Lady laabel Suffer me to be 
as before, the hind friend, the anaious 
brother, endeavoring to be of service to 
you im the abeenoe of Mr ( arlyle 

“tis whei | have euflered you to be, 
loohkiog upon you as | mey sey « rela 
live, eude.y Ie jolned, Withdrawing ber 
hand from bis coniact ‘Not else should 
I have peruitied your Ut ceseant companion 
ship and thie we bow wou heave repaid it! 
My basband ihenked you for your atten- 
then tome cothi be Lave read slat was 
in your falee heart, be bad «fered you dif 
ferent sort of thanks, | faucy. 

* | eek your pardeas, Lady Isabel. I 
beve acknowledged wy fault, and | can 
do po more, |. will net so offend again 
but there are moments when onr dearest 
feelings break throagh (he cog vemienoes of 
life, aud betray thensweiver, in apie of oar 
eoler jadgment Sufler me W any port 
jou duwn thus steep bill, be added, for 


insull we 


ele 


valued her husband too greatly to draw him 
into aby anpleasautness whose end could 
not be seen. bat owe to him that she had 
onee felt a passing fancy for Francie Levi 
son, and preferred not to be subjected to 
his con panionship now, Ob, that she bad 
done eo! ber kma, ber noble, ber jadicious 
busbend ! Why did she not’ The whok 
truth, aa to her present feelings, it waa pot 
expedient that sbe sbonld tell, bat she 
b ight have confided to bim ,uite suffleient 
Iie wonld only bave chermbed her the 
more deeply, and sbeltered ber avder his 


fostering care, safe from barm. | 


Why «did she not? In the impulse of the 
Len Mr. 


moment she was abont te doe, 


Carlylo, who had nai tnas g a bette? 1 [Francis Levieen deliberately did it, kaow 
tte pooket book, pot it into her este sald be theend And I could 


Upon what slight threads do events 

tar! ller thonghts diverted, she re. 
mained silent while be opened the letter 
It wan from Miss Carlyle who bad handed 
it to ber brother in the moment of hia de- 
partore, to carry to Lady lrabel and save | 
postage, Mr Carlyle bad nearly dropped | 
i inte the Folkestone post office 

A letter as stiff as Mine Corny herself, 
The chiliiren were well, and the house waa 
going on well, and «he hoped Lady Isabel 
was better, It tiled three sides of note- 
paper, but thet was all the news it con- 
tained, and it wonnd ap with the following 
sentence “Ll would continne my epietle, | 
bat Harbera Hare, who t* to spend the day | 
with os, hos jast arrived.’ 

Iiarbara Hare pending the day at East 
Lynne’ That item was quite enough for 
Lady leabel: and her heart and her coud- 
denee clowed to her busband She mnet Ro 
home to her children, ahe orved . she could 
not remain longer awey from them, and | 
ashe nrged it at length with tears | 

* Nay, Isabel,” said Mr. Carlyle, *if 
you ere 60 mach in earnest as this, yon | 
sball certainly go back with me” 

Then she was like a child let loose from 
sohool She lanehed: she danced in her 
excess of content, she showered kisses on 
her bueband, thanking bim in her gleefal 
gratitade. Mr. Carlyle set it down to her 
love for bim ; he arrived at the conclusion 
that, in reiterating that she coald not bear 
to be away from him, she spoke the fond 
trath 

** Jeabel,” be said, smiling tenderly apos 
her, *'do you remember, in the first 
of our marriage, yoo told me you <id not 
vet lowe me, bat that the love would come, 
I think thie 14 it” 

Her face finshed nearly to tears at the 
words; a bright, glowing all too conscious 
flash. Mr. Carlyle mistook its source, and 
oanght her to bis heart. 

Lady Isabel had retarned home to bodily 
health, to the delight of meeting ber ohil- 
drep, to the glad sensation of security. 
Kat, as the days went on, a wiscrabie feel- 
ing of apathy stole over ber. « feeling as 
if all whom she bead loved in the world had 
died, leaving ber living and alone 

She did not encourage these reflections ; 
knows ¢ ebat yon do know of ber, yon may 
be sare of that, bat they thrart themselves | 
continually forward. The form of Franete | 
Levison was ever present to ber: peta 
minnte of the day but it gave the coloring 
to her the oybis, and at noplt it made the 


| 











| conference with my husband has reforence 


| me. 


-fraud por vies, por the ways of an evil 


‘to acoommodate bin fora month or so,’ he 


' not wealthy; they lived upon tbheirown small | failed. Oace, twice, the opening words 





salbjeet of ber dreame Ob, those dre wa! 
they were patpfal to wake from , p tal 
from the contrasta they preseuted to reli. | 
ty and cqnally painfal to her consctenee, 
in its strife after whet was mpbt 

Mr Carlsle mounted his horse ome mern- 
ing and rode over to Levison Park. He 
aeked for Bur Peter, bat wasshown into the 
presence of Lady Levison-a young and 
pretty woman, dresred showily Rue in- 
yaired bis basiness 

“My busigess, madam, is with Sir Pe | 
tr | 

* Rat Sir Peter is not well enongh to 
attend t business, it upects bin — worries 
him 

** Nevertheless, Lam bere by bis own 
peintwent Twelve o clock, be mentioned; 
and the bour hes barely strack 


coldiy aba at that boment « servant 
peared to conduct Mr Carlyle te Sir Peter. 
the natter which bad taken Mr Cartyle | 
thither was entered thom t wediately— | 


Francis Lovisom, bis ccots, and bis graee- | into the moath; and Lady Isabel's leaped 
Sur Peter, an ol geniieman ina | inte hers, Bhe grew dizzy at the words-— 

veivet skall cap, particulariy enlarged upon | her senses seemed momentarily to desert 
‘her. Her first sensation was as if the dull 
“1d pay bis debts to-day and set bim ! earth bad opened and sbown ber a way in- 
[to Paradise; ber second, a lively con- 


Lone’ Se 
tue latter. 


epon bis legs again, ba: that | knoe 


sharp tone of copsternauon. 


| to see bim, with a view to the settlement of 
Lady Levison bit Ler bp and bowed ! bis habilities, bat Lady Lovison declines t. 
reecive bim at the Park 
_ him house-room at Fast Lynne for a 


shor ld have to do the same thing over end sciousness that Francia Levieon onght 
ower to the end of the chapter a* Ibeve not to be suffered to come again into 
done it repeatedly hitherto,” eried Bir Pe- companionship with her. Mr. Carlyle con 


tinue! to conferse of the man * embarrass 
ments, of bis own interview with Sir leter, 
of Lady Loevieon; bat Isabel was as one 
who heard not. She was debating the 
question, bow could she prevent bis com 
ing ? 

** Archibald,” she presently said, ‘I do 
not wish Francis Levison to stay at Pant 
Lynne.” 

“It will be only for a few days—per 
haps but a day ortwo. Sir Peter is in the 
humor to discharge the claima«, and the 
moment bis resulve is known, the ex-cap 
tain can walk on her mejeaty *s dominions 
an unmolested man, free to go where he 


ter Hee grandfather wee my only 
brother, bis father my dotifal and beloved 
nephew. bat be is jast es bad as they were 
estimable, He w a worthless fellow and 
notbing elee, Mr. Carlyle 
lim tale drew forth my compassion, 
and I promised I would see you andl speak 
for bim,” returned Mr Carlyle. “ Of Cap 
tain Lovison's personal virtaes or vices, I 
know vothing 
And the leas yon know the better,” 
growled Sur Peter. ‘1 suppose he wants 
me to clear hem and etart bim afresh 
** Romwething of that sort, I conclade 
‘Bat how is it to be dome? I am at 


bome, and be ‘s over there. His alairsare |) wil 
in a «tate of confoston, and nobedy can “That may be,” interrapled Lady 
come to the bottom of them without eu ex- | Isabel, in an accent of impatience ; * bat 
planation from bim. Bome labiiities, for why should be come to our house 7" 

I bave furnished the money, the I prope sed it myself. I had no ides 


which 
rectors swear have bet been |iqoaidated 
Ile must come over if be wants anything 
Gone 
** Where ia he to come to’ Hen 
rors 


you would dislike his coming. Why should 
your 

con't like Francia Levison,” she mur 
mared. ‘That is, I dont care to have 
him at East Lynne.” 

My dear, | fear there is no help for it 
now; bels most likely on bi«x road, and 
will arrive to morrow. | cannot turn Lim 
pood. on, again after my own voluntary invita 
“No. | tion, Had I known it would be disagree- 

bim | able to you, I would not have proposed it.” 

* To-morrow!’ she cxclaimed, all the 
words that caught herear. ‘‘Ishe com- 
ing to-morrow ?" 

** Being Sunday, a free day, he will be 
sure to take advantage of it What has be | 
done, that you should object to bis com- 
ing? You did not say in Boulogne that 
you dishked bim.” } 

A few more words, and it was decided * He has done nothing,” was her falter. | 
that Ceptein Levieon should be imme- | ing answer, feeling that ber grounds of op- 
diately sent for, As Mr. Carlyle left Sir | position must melt ander her one by one. 
Peters presence, be enovuntered Lady| ‘‘ Lady Levison appears to possess a | 
Levison. | very ill opinion of him,” resumed Mr. Oar- 

** TL cam scarcely be ignorant that your|lyle, *‘She sys she knew bim in years | 


gone by. She wentioned one or two things | 


net be 
tn England eat 

lie can't be here,” hastily rejoined Sir 
Peter, © Lady Lovieon would not have him 
for a day” 

He might beat Rast Lynne,’ 
nataredly observed Mr. Carlyle 
body woald thuok of looking for 
there. I think it is a pity that you sboold 
not meet, if you do feel inclined tu help 
bim 

“You are a deal more considerate to 
him than be deserves, Mr. Cariyle. Mayl 
aek if you intend to act for bic in a pro- | 
feasional capacity ¢ 

** I do not.” 





to bis grandnophew,” she observed. | which, if trae, mast be bad enough. bat 
** It has,” replied Mr. Carlyle. | possibly she may be prejudiced.” 
** | have a very bad opinion of him, Mr ** She i« prejadiced,” said Isabel, ‘* At 


Carlyle; at the same time I do pot wish least so Francis Levison told me at Boa- 
you to carry away a wrong impression of | logne. There appeared to be no love lost 
Francis Levison is my osband's | between them.” 

nephew, his presumptive beir; it may, “At any rate, his ill-doings or well- 
therefore, appear strange that I set my | doings cannot affect us for the short 
face againat him. Two or three years ago, period he is likely to remain. You have 
previous to my marriage with Sir Peter, in | taken « ee ageinst him also, I sup- 





fact before I knew Sir Peter, I was brought | pose, Isa 
into contact with Francis Levison. He wot | She suffered Mr. Carlyle to remain in 
acquainted with some friends of mine, and | the belief, and sat with clasped hands and 
at their bonee I met bim. He behaved | a deepairing spirit, feeling that fate was 
sbatuefally all, he repaid their hospitality | against her. . 
with gross ivgratitaude; other details and| llow could she accomplish Ler task of | 
facta regarding bis conduct, alao became | forgetting this man, if be was thas to be 
known to me. Altogether, I believe him to | throwa into ber home and her companion- 
be a base aud despicable wan, bota by na {ship ’ Saddenly she tarned to her bos- | 
tare and by inclination, and that be will re- | band, and laid ber cheek upon his shoal- | 
main eneh to the end of time | der 
* L know very little indeed of him,” ob. lie thougbt she waa tired. He passed 
served Mr Carlyle * May I icquire the his arm round ber waist, drew her face to 
natare of hia tll coundact im that tuatance / | & more oomfurtable position, and bent hia 
* He ruined thea —be rained them, Mr | own lovingly upon it. It came into ber 
Carlyle. ‘They were simple, unsuspicious | mind, as eho Ixy there, to tell him a por. | 
country people, understanding either | tion of the truth, like it hed done once be- | 
| fore. It was a strong arm of shelter, that 
world, Francis Levison got them to pat | rund ber—a powerfal pillar of protection, 
their names to bills, ‘asa a matter of forw, | bin upon whom she leaned: why did she 
not confide herself to bim as trastingly as 
They were | 4 little child? Simply because her conrage 





stated, and so they believed, 





too, and shock 





estate, with pone too much of superflacas| were upon ber lips, but come fourth they 
money to spare, and when the time came | did not, and then the carriage stopped at 
for them to pay—as come it did—it broaght | Kast Lynne, and the opportunity was over. 
rain, and they had to leave their bome. | Ob! how many atime ia ber after years 
He deliberately did it—I am certain that | did Lacy Isabel recall that midnight drive 
| with ber husbend, aod wish, in ber vain re- 
peatumuc, thet she bed opened hus 0) eu to, 
jou of other things, Sir Peter way have in-| thet dangerous man. 
formed youtbat foijeot toreoeivelimbere.| Oo Sunday, Captain Levison arrived at 
Ido. My objection is to the man to his | Ewt Lynne, 
obaracter, not owing, as I hear it bas been | (7. be continued in our next, Commenced in No. 31.) 
said, to any jealous, paltry feeling touching ee ene ‘ 
hia being the ber, [mast lose my own self * P 
reepect before | adait Francis Levison to | B ll D ll Pl t | 
say bouse an inmate, Sir Peter may assist f 68 cWMOISe 68 al qd 160. 
him aud weloome — may pay bis debts, and 
get him outof his serepes as often as he The original grantee was Count ——-—, 
pleases, bat I will not have him bere.” j} assume the name to be De Charleu; the 
* Bar Peter saul you declined to receive | old Creoles never forgive a pablic men- 
him. Isat it is necessary that be shoald | tion. He was the French king's commis- 
come to England, if bis affaira are to be | sary. One dey, called to France to ex- 
wet straight, and also that beshouldsee Sir plain the lucky accident of the commis- 
Deter ~ |sariat having barned down with hia ac. | 
“Come to England!” interrupted Lady | count-books inside, be left his wife, a | 
Levison. * How can he come to England | Chectaw comptease, behind. 
ander present circanstances, unless, in Arrivel at coart, bis exouses were ac- 
deed, he comes on cachette, cepted, and that tract granted him where 
“En cachette, of course,” replied Mr. | afterward siood Belles Demoiseiles Pian- 
Carlyle. “There is no other way. [have | tation. A man cannot rewember every- 
offered to let him stay at East Lynne. Ho thing! Ja a fit of forgetfalness he mar- 
is, you may be aware, a sort of connection | ned a Freneb gentlewoman, rich and bean- 
of Lady Lsabel tiful, and ** brought ber out.” However, 
** Take care he does pot repay your bos. | ** Alls» well that ends well; ' a famine had | 
vitality with ingratitude,” warmly returned been iu the colony, and the Cuoctaw 
ady Levison. “It wonld only be ia ac | comptease had starved, leaving nought but 
cordance with bis practice.” | a balfcaste orphan family larking on the 
Mr. Carlyle laughed. edge of the setUement, bearing our French 
*Tdo bot see what harm be could do! gentlowoman'’s own new name, and being 
me, allowing that he had the inclination. | uentioned in monsieurs will. 
He would not scare my clients from we or! And the new comptease—she tarried bat 
beat my children, and I can take care of | a tweivomonth, left monsieur a lovely son, 
my pocket. A few days, no doubt, will be | and departed, led out of tiis vain world by 
the extent of his scjourn.” the swamp fever. 
Lady Levison smiled From this son sprang the proad Creole 
hauds with Mr. Carlyle. family of De Charku It rose straight up, 
**In your house, perhaps, there may be | ap, op, generation after generation, tall, 
no tleld for bis vagaries, but rely apon it, | branchleas, slender, palm-like; and finally, 
where there is one he is sure to be at some | in the time of which I am to tell, flowered 
mischief or other.” with all (he rare beauty of a centary-plant, | 
This visit of Mr. Carlyle» to Levison | in Artemise, Innocente, Felicite, the twins } 
Park took place on a Friday morning, and! Marie and Martha, Leontine and little | 
on his return to bis ofice he dispatched an Septima: the seven beautiful danghters for 
account of it to Captain Levison at Bou whow their bome had been fitly named 
logne, telling him he bad better come over, Belles Demoiselies, 
Bat now Mr. Carlyle, ike many another ‘Tbe count’? grant had once been a lor a! 
man whose mind has ite share of work, poiat, round which the Mississippi used to | 
was sometimes forgetful of tr fles, and whirl, and seethe, and foam, that it was 
it entirely slipped his memory to men. borrid to bebold Big whirlpools would 
tion the cxpected arnval at home. Tbe oper aud wheel about in the savage eddies | 
following evening, Satarday, be and Lady | ucder the low bank, and close op again, | 
Isabel were dining in the peighborhood, and ethers opeu, and spin, sud disappear. 
when tho conversation turped upom th. Great circles of naddy surface wou'd boil | 
Dacies and their enbarrasen ents. The as ap from bandreds of feet below, and gloss 
soctation of ideas led Mr. Carlyle's thoughts over, and seem to float away—sink, come 
to Boulogne, to Captain Levison aod his back again uncer water, aud with culy a | 
embarrassments, and it immediately oc- soft hiss sarge op again, and again drift | 
enrred to him that be had net told his wife of and vanwh. very few minutes the 
of the anticipated visit. He kept itin his loamy bank woald up down a great load | 
mind then, aud spoke as soon as they were of earth upon its beaeger, and fall back a 
in the chariot retarning home. foot— somelmes « yarc- ard the writhing 
*Inabel,” began be, ‘I snppose we bave rmver would press after, until at last the 
always rooms ready for visiturs, becanse | Pointe was quite swallowed up, and the 
am eipecting one. | ereat river glided by in a mejestic curve, 
“Oo, yes, or if not they are soon and asked bo more; the bank stood fast, 
made ready. the “caving” became a forgotten misfor- 
‘Ay, bat to-morrow'a Sanday, and I tune, and the din.inished grant was a long, 
have no doubt thats» the day be will take sweeping, willowy bend, rastling with 
advantage of to come, I am sorry I forgot miles of sagar cane. } 
to mention it yee rday.” ; Couitg Up the Mississippi in the sailing } 
** Who is coming, then ! erafteof those early deys, about the time 
* Captain Levisou.’ one test could descry the white spires of 
“Whol” repeated Lady Isabel, in a the old St. Loais Cathedral, you would be | 
preity sure to epy, jast over to your right | 
uncer the levee, Be.les Dewotselles Mar- | 


* Captain Levison. Sir Peter consents 


painted cypress roof, peering over the em- | 
bankment, like « bird in the pest, balf bid | 
by the avenae of willows which one of the | 


So I offered to 


low days.” 
There is an old saying, the bear! leaping Marot— bad planted on the levee's crown. 


The Louse stood upusaally near the 


+quare, WilG so Immense verandah aboat | 


miles of river were seen. and in their com. 
pass, pear at hand, the shady garden fai! 
of rare and beantifal flowers: farther 
away broad flelds of cane and rice, and the 
dostant quarters of the slaves, and on the 
borizon everywhere a dark belt of cypress 
forest 

The araster was old Colonel De Oharlen 

Jean Albert Henri Joseph De Charien 
Marot, and ** Colonel’ by the grace of the 
first American governor. Monsteur—be 
wonld not «peak to apy one who called him 
* Colonel” —was a hoary-headed patriarch. 
Ha step was firm, bis form erect, his in- 
tellect strong and clear, bis countenance 
classic, serene, dign fed, commanding, bis 
manners courtiy, bis voice musical—fas 
cinating. He bad bed his vices-—all his 
Life; bat bad borne them, as his race do, 
with a serenity of conscience aod a clean- 
ness of m: uth that left no ontward blemish 
ou the surface of the gentleman. He had 
gambled im Loyal street, drank bard in 
Orleans street, ran hia adversary throngh 
in the dnelling groand at Slangliter-horse 
Point, and danced and quarrelied at the 
St. Phillippe street-thoatre qaadroon balls. 
Even now, with all his conrtesy and bounty, 
and a horpitality which seemed to be en- 
tertaining angels, be was bitter proud and 
penorions, and deep down in his herd. 
filuisbed heart loved nothing but himself, 
his name, and his motherless children. 
Bat these !—tbheir ravishing beauty was all 
but exeuse enongh for the unbonnded 
idolatry of their father. Against these 
seven goddesses be never rebelled. Had 
they even required him to defraad old De 
Carlos — 

I can hardly say. 

Old De Carlos was bis extremely distant 
relative on the Choctaw side. With this 
single exception, the narrow, thread-like 
line of descent from the Indian wife, di- 
minished to a mere strand by injadicious 
alliances, and deaths in the gutters of old 
New Orleans, was extinct. The name, by 
Spanish tact, had t De Carlos; 
bat this one surviving bearer of it was 
known to all, and known only, as Ingin 
Caarlie. 

One thing I never knew a Creole to do. 
He will not atterly go back on the ties of 
blood, no matter what sort of knots those 
ties may be. For one reason, he is never 
ashamed of his or his fathers sins; and 
for anotber—he will tell yon—he ia “‘all 
heart!" 

So the different heirs of the De Charieu 
estate had always strictly regarded the 
rights and interests of the De Carloses, 
especially their ownership of » block of 
dilapidated baildiogs in a part of the city, 
which had onee been very poor property, 
but was beginning to be valaable. This 
block bed mach more than maintained the 
last De Carloe thronyh a long and lazy life- 
time, and, as bis household consisted only 
of bimeelf and an aged and crippled ne- 
gress, the inference was irresistible that 
he **had money.” Old Charlie, though by 
alias an **Injin,” was plainly a dark white 
man, about a4 old as Colonel De Charieu, 
sunk in the blins of deep ignorance, shrewd, 
deaf, and, by repnte at least, unmercifal. 

The colonel aud be alweys conversed in 
English. ‘This rare accomplishment, which 
the former bad learned frow his Sootch 
wife—the latter from up-river traders— 
they foand an admirable medium of com- 
munication, auswering, better than French 
could, a similar purpose to that of the 
stick which we fasten to the bit of one 
horse and breast.gear of another, whereby 
each keeps his distance. Once in a while, 
too, by way of jest, English found its way 
among the ladies of Belles Demoiselies, 
always signifying that their sire was about 
tu heye business with ald Charlie. 

Now a long standing wich to buy ont 
Charlie troab the colonel. He had no 
desire to oust him unfairly; he was proud 
of being always fair; yet be did long to 
engross the whole estate under one title. 
Ont of bis laxarious idleness he had con- 
ceived this desire, and thonght little of so 
slight an obstacle as being already some- 
what in debt to old Charlie for money bor- 
rowed, and for which Belles Demoiselles 
was, of course, good, ten timesover. Lota, 
buildings, rents, all, wight as well be his, 
he thonght, to give, keep, or destroy. 
** Had he bat the old man's heritage. Ab! 
he might bring that into existence which 
his belles demoiselles had been beggin 
for, ‘since many years ;' a home—and eu 
a home—in the gay city. Here he should 
tear down this row of cottages, and make 
his garden wall; there that long rops-walk 
shonid give place to vine covered arbors; 
the bakery yonder should make way fora 
costly conservatory; that wine warehouse 
should come down, and the mansion go ap. 
It should be the finest in the State. Men 
shoald never pass it, but they should say— 
‘the palace of the De Chariens; a family 
of grand descent, a people of elegance and 
bounty, a line as old as Prance, a fine old 
man, and seven daughters as beantifal as 
happy; whoever dare attempt to marry 
there must leave his own name behind 
bim!' 

* The house should be of stones fitly set, 
brought down in ships from the land of 
* les Yank -es,’ and it sbonld bave an airy 
belvedere, with a gilded image tip-toeing 
and shining on its peak, and from it you 
should see, far across the gleaming folda 
of the river, the red roof of Belles Demoi- 
sellea, the country seat. At the big stone 
gate there should be a porter's lodge, and 
it should be a privilege even to see the 
ground,” 

Truly they were a family foe enongh, 
and fancy-free enongh to have fine wishes, 





| yet happy enough where they were, to have 


had no wish but to live there always. 
To those, who, by whatever fortane, wan- 
cered into the garden of Belles Demoiselles 


| Some sammer afternoon as the sky was red- 


dening toward cvening, it was lovely to 
see the family ,athered ont upon the tiled 
pavement at the foot of the broad front 
steps, gaily chatting and jesting, with that 
ripple of langhter that comes so pleasingly 
from a bevy of girls. ‘The father would be 
found sexted in their midst, the centre of 
attention and compliment, witness, arbiter, 
Nwpire, critic, by bis beautiful children's 
"banimous sppointment, bat the single 
vassal, too, of seven absolnte 8. v ereigns. 

Now they would draw their chairs near 
togetber in eager discussion of some new 
step in the dance, or the a¢jastment of 
some rich adornment. Now they wonld 
start about bim with excited comments to 
see the eldest fix a bunch of violets in bis 
buttonhole. Now the twins woald move 
down awalk after some unusual flower, 
and be greeted on their retarn with the 
high-pitched notes of delighted feminine 
sarprire. 

Asevening came on they would draw 
more quietly about their paternal centre. 
Often their chairs were forsaken, and they 
grouped themselves on the lower steps, one 


fon, with its broad verandah aad red | above another, and sarrendered themselves 


to the tender in fluegces of the roachip 
bight. Atsuch an honr the gener on the 
river, already attracted by the dark figures 


departed De Coarleas—be that marricd @ | of the broad-roofed manston, and its woody 
| garden standing against the glowing sun: et, 
would beer the voices of the hidden group 
river, facing eastward, and standing four- | rise from the spot in the soft harmonies of 
an evening song; 
ite sides, and a Might of steps in froxt clearer aa the th 
spreading broad!y duwaward, as we open | into feeling, and present! 
arms toa child. From the verancah nine | deeper tones of the father's voice : then, as 


swelling clearer and 
of music warmed them 
joined by the 
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April li, 1874. 


the daylight passed qnite awey, all wonld 
be ettll, and be woald know that the bean 
tifal Lome bad gathered its nestlings ander 
ite Wings 

And yet, for mere vagary, it pleased 
them not to be pleased. 

* Arti!” called one sister to another in 
the broad hall, one morning — mock amaz»- 
ment ia Ler distended eyes—*‘* something 
is goin to took place!" 

** Comm.e.n-t ?'—long drawn perplerity. 

** Papa is goin’ to town!” 

The news passed ap-stairs. 

*“Inno!"—one to another meeting in a 
doorway—‘‘something is goin’ to took 
place |" 

** Qn'eat-co que c'est !"—vain attempt at 
grad uess. 

** Papa is goin to town!" 

The unusual tidings were true. It was 
afternoon of the same day that the colonel 
tossed bis horse's bridle to bis groom, and 
stepped up to old Charlie, who was sitting 
ou bis bench under a China-tree, bis head, 
as was bis fashion, bound in a Madras 
handkerchief. The ** old man” was plainly 
under the effect of spirita, and smiled a 
deferential salntation without trusting 
himself to his feet. 


** Eb, well Charlie !"—the colonel raised | 


hia volce to suit bis kinsman's deafness— 
“how ia those times with my friend 
Obarlie ?” 

** Eb?" said Charlie, distractedly. 

‘Ia that goin’ well with my friend 
Obarlie ?” 

**In the house—call her”"—making a pre- 
tenoe of rising. 

** Non, non! I don't want"—the speaker 
paused to breathe—" ow is collection ?” 

**Ob, said Charlie, *‘ every day he make 
me more poorer!" 
** What do you hask for it?" asked the 

ter indifferently, designating the house 
by a wave of his whip. 

** Ask for w'at ?" said Injin Oharlie. 

**De house! What you ask for it?” 

**] don't believe,” said Oharlie. 

‘* What you would take for it!" oried the 

ter. 

** Wait for wat?” 

‘* What you would take for the whole 
blook ?” 

“I don't want to rel] him!” 

**T'll give you ten thousand dollah for 


“Ten t'ousand doliah for dis house? 
Ob, no, that is no price. He is blame 
good old house—that old bouse.” (Old 
Charlie and the colonel never swore in 
presence of each other) ‘Forty years 
that old house didn't had to be paint! I 
easy can get fifty t’ousand dollah for that 
old house.” 

**Fifty thousand picayunes; yes,” said 
the colonel. 

** She's a good house. Oan make plenty 
money,” pursued the deaf man. 

‘That's what meke you so rich, eh, 
Charlie ?” 

** Non, I don't make nothing. Too blame 
clever, me, dat’s de troub’. 
honse—make money fast like a steamboat 
—make a barrel fall in a week! Me, I lose 
money all the days. Too blame clever.” | 

** Obarlie!” | 

** Eb?” 

** Tell me what you'll take ?” 

‘*Make’ I don't make nothing. Too 
blame clever.” 

** What will you take ?” 

**Ob! I got enough already—balf drunk | 
now.” 

** What you will take for the ‘ouse!"” | 

** You want to buy her ?” 

** 1 don't know"— (shrug)—‘“‘ may-be—if | 
you sell it cheap.” | 

** She's a bully old house.” 

There was a long silence. By and by old | 
Charlie commenced — 

** Old Injin Obarlie is a low-down dog.” 

** C'est vrai, oui!” retorted the colonel in 
an undertone. 

** He's got Injin blood in him."’ 

The assent. 

** Bat he’s got some blame good blood, 
too, ain't it?’ 

The colonel nodded impatiently. 

* Bien! Old Charlie's Injin blood says, 
‘sell the house, Charlie, you blame old 
fool! Mais, old Charlie's good blood says, 
*Obarlie! if you sell that old bouse, 
Charlie, you low-down old dog, Cbarlie, 
what de pte De Charieu make for you 
grace-gran’-muzzer, de dev’ can eat you, 
Charlie, I don't care.’” 

** But youll sell it anyhow, won't you, 


it 


And the no rumbled off in mat- 
tered oaths like thander out on the gulf. 
The incensed old colonel wheeled and start- 
ed off. 

** Carl!” (Colonel) said Charlie, standing 
up unsteadily. 

The planter turned with an inquiring 
frown. 

** Tl trade with you!” said Charlie. 

The Colove! was tempted. ** Ow'l you 
trade?” he asked. 

** My house for yours!” 

The old colonel tarned pale with anger. 
He walked very quickly back, and came 
close up to bis kinsman. 

** Oharlie!" be said 

** Injin Charlie,” with a tipsy nod. 

Bat by this time self control was retarn- 
ing. ‘* Sell Belles Demoinelles to yon?” 
he said ina bigh key, and then laughed 
** Ho, bo, ho!" and rode away. 





A clond, but not a dark one, overshad- 


owed the spirits of Belles Demoinselles' | 


plantation. Tue old master, whose beam- 
ing presence had always made bim a shin- 
ing Saturn, spinning and eparkling within 
the bright circle of his danghters, fell into 
musing fits, started ont of frowning reve- 
ries, walked often by himself, and heard 
business from hia overseer fretfally. 

No wonder. The daughters knew his 
closeness in trade, and attribated to it his 
failure to negotiate for the Old Charlie 
bnildings—so to call them. They began to 
depreciate Belles Demoiselles. If a north 
wind blew, it was too cold toride. If a 
shower had fallen, it was too maddy to 
drive. In the morning the garden was wet. 
In the evening the grasshopper was a bur- 


den. Ennni was turned into capital ; every | 


headache was interpreted a premonition of 
agne; and when the native exaberance of 
a flock of ladies without a want or a care 
burst out in langhter in the father's face, 
they spread their French eyes, rolled ap 
their little bands, and with rigid wrists and 
mock vehemevce vowed and vowed again 
that they only langbed at their misery, and 
should pine to death unless they conld 
move to the sveet city. ** Oh, the theatre! 
Oh, Orlesns street! Ob, the masquerade! 
the Piace d'Armes! the ball!" and they 
would call upon Heaven with French ir- 
reverence, and fall into each others armas, 
whirl down the ball singing a waltz, end 
with a grand collision ana fall, and, their 
eyes streaming merriment, lay the blame 
on the slippery floor, that would some day 
be the death of the whole seven. 

Three times more the fond father, thas 
goaded, managed, by accident—business 
accident—to see old Charlie and increase 
bis offer; but in vain. He finally went to 
hia formally. 

“En! anid the deaf and distat rela- 
tive. “For what you want him, eh? Why 
you don't stay where you halways be 
? This is a blame old rat-hole— 
for old Injin Charlie—tha's all. Why | 


She's a | of De Charlen blood to rave hia blame low- 








THE 


you dont s«stey where son he bha'eare 


‘appr ? Why you dont bay somewheres 


elue * 

“That's none of your business,” 
pet the planter 

Trath was, bit reasons were ansati«fac 
tory even to bin self 

A sollen silence followed 
spoke 

* Well, now look here; I sell you old 
Charlie's house 

“Koen! and the whole block,” aaid the 
colonel 

* Hold on,” aaid Charlie, ‘I sell you 
do ‘ouse and de block. Den I goand git 
drank, and go to sleep; de dev’ comes 
along and says, ‘Charlie! old Charlie, von 
blame low down old dog, wake up! What 
you doin’ here? Where's de ‘onse what 

onsienr le C »mpte give your grace-gran- 
mozzer? Dont you see dat fine genty 
man, Do Charlen, done gone and tore bim 
down and make bim over new, yon blame 


sLap- 


Then Charlie 


old fool, Charlie, you w-down old Ivjin | 


dog! ; 
“TU give you forty thousand dollars,” 
| said the colonel. 

‘For de ‘ouse ?” 

** For all.” 

The deaf man shook bis head. 

| “* Forty-five!" said the colonel. 

| “What a lie? For what you tell me 
| 

| 


*‘whatalie?' I don't tell you no lie.” 

“Non, non! I give you forty-five!” 
shouted the colonel. 

Charlie shvok his head again. 

* Fifty!” 

He shook it again. 

The figures rose and rose to— 

** Beventy-five!” 

The answer was an invitation to go 
away and let the owner alone, as he was, 
in certain specified reapecta, the vileat of 
living creatares, and no company for a fine 
gentyman. 

The “fine gentyman” longed to blas- 
pheme—bat before old Oharlie!—in the 
name of pride, how could he? He mounted 
and — away. 

* Tell you what I'll make wid " said 

= J you, 


The other, guessing aright, tarned back 
without di ting, iling. 

** How mach Belles Demoiselles hoes me 
now ?" asked the deaf one. 

** One bundred and eighty thousand dol- 
lara," said the colonel, firmly. 

** Yass,” said Obarlie, *'I don't want 
Belles Demoiselles.” 

The old colonel’s quiet langh intimated 
it made no difference either way. 

** Bat me,” continued Charlie, ‘‘ me—I'm 
got le ery De Caarileu's blood in me, 
any ‘ow—a litt’ bit, any ‘ow, ain't it?” 

The colonel nodded that it waa, 

‘Bien! If I go ont of dis place and 
don't go to Belles D iselles, de peopl 
will say—day will say, ‘Old Obariie be 
been all doze time tell a blame lie! He 
ain't po kin to his old grace-gran-muzzer, 
not a blame bit! He don't got nary drop 











down old Injin soul! No, sare! What I 
want wid money, den? No, sare! My 
place for yours!" 

He turned to go into the house, jast too 
soon to see the colonel make an ugly whisk 
at him with bis riding-whip. Then the 
colonel, too, moved off. 

Two or three times over, as he ambled 
homeward, laughter broke through bis an- 
noyance, as he recalled Old Charley's 
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There came a single plashing sound, lke the ear, the masic of harps; antl acroes The Best Society | es ) | . 
some great beast slipping into the river, one « low, brighter than the rest, fitted, **No eompany, or good companys wae v 
» « ‘a cou x 
and littl: waves in a wile semi cirele came one ‘’ twice, the shadows of dancers @ motto conte by a distir j . 1 man t “ul 
. ‘ * wotene " ’ 
t from noder the suk aud apread over Bite’ the shadows fitting across the all hin a friend It = a motte t ‘ 
' ns ee x ena as notte he e 
the water! heart of the fair mansion's master hed aleave endcavered te fall = tes 6 ae fee \poly att m 4 . 
‘ vilow « I] : >We eo , . 


"My God!” 

He planged down the ky ee and bounded 
through the low werds to the edge of the 
bank. It was abeer. and the water about 
foar feet below. He did not stand quite 
on the edge, bat fell npon his knees a 
couple of yards away, wringing his hands, | repeated, ** Yana 
moaning and weeping, and staring throngh | ** And you and me i« mighty clo ?” 
hia watery eyes at a fine, long crevice jast| ‘* Hlame close, yaaa.” 
discernible ander the matted grasa, and | 


his house, “yon and me is both o'd, eb 
** Varn,” anid the atolid Charhe 


our time, eh, Charlie?" 


curving outward on either hand toward the | man’ 
| river | “No,” impaasively 
“My Giod!" he sobbed alond; ““My/ “And do you think I wonld cheat you 
God!" And even while he called, his God | now 
answere.! the tongh Bermuda grass, ‘I dunno,” said Charlie. ‘I don't be 


stretohe:| and snapped, the crevice slowly | lieve 

became a gape, and softly, gradually, with | ° Wall, od man 
no sound bat the closing of the water at | began to q iiver 
last, a ton or more of earth settled into the now, My God! 
boiling eddy and disappearet better not make the trade!” 

At the same instant a prlse of the breeze 
bronght from the garden behind, the j oyons, 
thonghtless langhter of the fair mistresses 
of DB llea Demotselles, 

The old colonel sprang op and clambered 
over the levee. Then forcing himeelf to a | 
more composed movement, he hastened 
into the house and ordered hia horse. 

**Tell my children to make merry while 


“T sha'nt cheat 


plain anger 
toward the honse! 


atep or two, and giving one fearful scream 


face iu the path. Old Cuarlie stood trans. 
fized with horror. [olles Demoiselles, the 
realm of maiden beauty, the home of mer- 
I am gone,” he left word. ‘I shall be| riment, the house of dancing, all in the 
back to-night ;" and the big horse's hoofs | tremor and glow of pleasure, snddenly 
clattered down a by-road ‘ladine to the | sunk, with one short, wild weil of terror 

city sunk, sunk, down, down, down, into the 

** Charlie,” aaid the planter, riding up to | merciless, anfathomatble flood of the Mins 
a window, from which the old man's night. | issippi. 
cap was thrast ont, ** What you aay (‘aar- | 
lie—my house for yours, eh, Charlie, what 
you say?" 

** Ello!” said Charlie ; “* from where you 
come from dia time of to-night ?” 

**L come from the Exchange.” (A small 
fraction of the trath ) 

**What you want?” said matter-of-fact 
Obarlie. 

** I come to trade.” 

The low-down relative drew the worsted 
off his ears, ‘Ob, yass,” he said, with an 
anoertain air. 

** Well, old man (barley, what you say ; 
my house for yours—like you said—eh, 
Carlie?” 

“I dunno,” said Charlie, “ it's nearly 
mine now. Why you don't stay dare you- 
set?’ 

** Beoanse I don't want!” said.the oolo- 
nel, savagely ; ‘is dat reason enongh for 
you? you better take me in de notion, old 
man, I tell you—yes!" 

Charlhe never winced; but how bis an- 
swer delighted the colonel ! 4 v0th (barlie— 

** IT don't care—I take him !—mais, pos- 
session give right off.” 

. Not the whole plantation, ‘‘harlie; 
enly —" 

a1 don't care,” said Charlie, ‘‘ we easy 
oan fix dat. Mais, what fog you don't want 
to keep bim? I don't want him. You 
better keep him.” 

** Don't you try to make no fvol of me, 
old man,” oried the planter. 

"Ob, no!" said the other. ‘Oh, no! 
but you make a fool of yourself, ain't it ?” 

The dumbfounded colomel stared ; Char- 
lie went on, 

**Yasa! Belles Demoinelles is more 
wort’ dan tree blook like dis one. | pass by 
dare since two weeks, Oh, pritty Belles 
Demoinelies ! de cane was wave in de wind, 





Twelve long months were midnight to the 
mind of the childless father; when they 


every day, and every night, old Ubarlie, 
the * low. down,” the ** fool,” watched bim 
tenderly, tended him lovingly, for the sake 


ken heart. No woman's step crossed the 


arohitectare of old Obarlie'’s blook ; Char- 
lie and a skilled physician, the one all in- 
terest, the other all gentleness, hope aad 

lenoo—these only eatered by the door ; 

it by the window came in a sweet-scent 
ed evergreen vine, transplanted from the 
caving bank of Helles Demoiselles. It 
caught the rays of sunset in ita fowery net 
and let them softly in upon the sick man's 
bed; gathered the glancing beamea of the 
moon at midnight, and often wakened the 
tleeper to look, with bis mindless oyea, 
upon their pretty silver fragments strewn 
apon the floor. 

Ky and by there seemed—there was— 
a twinkling dawn of returning reason 
Slowly, peacefully, with an increase un- 
aceon from day to day, the light of reason 
came intd the eyes, and apeech became 
coherent ; but withal there came a faihog 
of the wrecked body, and the doctor said 
that monsicur was both better and worse. 


clad window with hia fireless pipe in his 


his own, and rested there. 
**Obarl-,” be said, with an effort, and 


side and bowed bis best ear. There was 
an ansuoccessfal effort or two, and then he 
whispered, amiling with aweet sadness 

* We didn't trade.” 








family pride and the ap of his 
offer. Yet each time he conld bat think | 


| better of—not the offer to ~- but the | 
t 


preposterous ancestral loyalty. was #0 | 
much better than he could have expected 
from his *‘ low-down’ relative, and pot an- 
like his own whim withal—tbe proposition 
which went with it was forgiven. 

Thia last defeat bore so harshly on the 
master of Belles Demoiselles, that the 
daughters, reading chagrin in his face, 
began to repent. They loved their father 
as daughters can, and when they saw their 
pretended dejection harassing him seriously 
they restrained their complaints, displayed 
more than ordinary tenderness, and he- 
roically and ostentatioasly concinded there 
was no place like Belles Demoiselles. But 
the new mood touched him more than the 
old, and only refined his discontent. Here 
was a man, rich without the care of riches, 
free from any real trouble, happiness as 
native to his house as perfame to his 
garden, deliberately, as it were with pre- 
meditated malice, taking joy by the sboul- 
der and bidding her be gone to town, 
whither he might easily have followed, 
only that the very same ancestral nonsense 
that kept Injin Charlie from es | the 
old place for twice its value prevented him 
from choosing any other spot for a city 
home. 

Heaven sometimes pities such rich men 
and senda them trouble. 


the year flared op at Curistmas, flickered 
and went ont. 

New Year came and passed; the bean- 
tifal garden of Belles Demoiselles pat on 
its spring attire; the seven fair sisters 
moved from rose to rose ; the clond of dis- 
content had warmed into invisible vapor 





on the common memory the only soar of 
last years wound was old Charlie's sheer 
impertinence in crossing the caprice of the 
De Charleus. The cup of gladness seemed 
to fill with the filling of the river. 

| How high it was! Its trewendons cnr- 
rent rolled and tambled aud «pan along, 
bustling the long fanera! flotillas of drift 
and bow near shore itcamwe! Men were 


Even the old colonel took part, and grew 


light-hearted with occupation and exoite- | 


ment, as every minate the river threw a 
white arm over the levees top, as thongh 
it would vanlt over. Bat all held fast, 


and, as the summer drifted in, the water | 


sank down into its banks and looked quite 
incapable of bara. 

On a summer afternoon of ancommon 
mildness, old Colonel Jean Albert Henri 


Joseph De Charlea-Marot, being in a mood | 
for revery, slipped the castody of bis femi- | 
nine rulers and sought the crown of the | 


levee, where it was bis wont to promenade 
Presently he sat upon a stone bench—a 
favorite seat. Before him lay his broad 
spread fields; near by, bis lordly mansion ; 
and being still—perhaps b 
tact—-somewhat sentimental, he fell to 
musing on his past. It was hardly worthy 
to be proud of. All its morning was red 
dened with mad frolic, and far toward the 
meridian it was marred with elegant rivt 
ing. Pride had kept him weil-nigh ase 
leas, and despised the bonors won by valor, 
gamiog bad dimmed prosperity ; death had 
takev his heavenly wife; volaptavas ease 
bad mortgaged bis lands ; and yet bis boase 
still stood, bis sweet-smelling fields were 
still fraitfal, his name was fame enoagh ; 
and yooder and yonder, among the trees 
and flowers, like angels walking in Eden, 
were the seveu go ldesses of bis only wor- 
ship. 

Jost then a slight sound behind him 
brought him to bis feet. He cast his eyos 
anxioasly to the outer edge of the little 
strip of bank between the levees base and 
the river. There was nothing visible. Ho 

, with his ear toward the water, his 


The truth, in this case, was « secondary 
matter to (varlie; the main point was to 
give a pleasing answer. S» he nodded his 
y 


de garden smell like a bouquet, de white 
cap was jump ap and down on de river; 
seven belles demoiselles was ridin’ on 
horses, ‘ Pritty, pritty, pritty! says old 
Caarlie; ah! monaieur le p ere, ‘ow ‘appy, 
‘appy. ‘appy!” 

** Yass!" he continued — the colonel atill 
“le Compte De Charleu have two 
familie. One was low-down Choctaw, one 
was high-up noblease. He give the low- 
down Choctaw dis old rat-hole; he give Charlie wanted to see the vine renogniz 
Belles Demoiselles to your gran-fozzer; | ed. He stepped backward to the window 
and now you don't be satiafait. What I'll | with a broad amile, shook the foliage, nod 
do wid Belles Demoiselles? She'll break | ded and looked smart. 
me in two years, yass. And what you'll ‘I know,” said the ovlonel, with beam 
do wid old Charlie's house, eb? You'll | ing eyes, ** —many weeks.” 
tear ber down and make you'se'f a blame The next day 
old fool. I rather wouldn't trade!" * Charl —" 

The planter caught a big breath-fall of The beat ear went down 
anger, but Charlie went straight on. | “Sond for a priest.” 

*T rather wouldn't, main I will doit for| The priest came, and was alone with 
yon ;--jast de same, lke Monsieur le | bim a whole afternoon. When he left, the 








ead decidedly, as who should say 


other expedient and shook his head with 





staring 


the smile retarned. 








| 





By and by the charm of nature and the 
merry bearts around prevailed; the fit of 
exalted sulks passed off, and after awhile 


in the rich sunlight of family affection, and | 


out day and night, watching the levee. | 


female con- | 


face fall of frightened expectation. Ha! | 


Compte would say, ‘ (harlie, you old fool, 
I want to shange houses wid you.’ 

So long as the colonel saxpected irony 

he was angry, but as Charlie seemed after 
all to be certainly in earnest, he beyan te 
feel conscience-stricken. He was by no 
means a tender man, bat his lately «is 
covered misfortune had unhinged him, 
and this strange undeserved, disinterested 
family fealty on the part of Charlie touch 
ed bis heart. And sbould he still try to 
lead him into tue pitfall be had dng? He 
hesitated; no, he wonkd show him t 6 
place by broad daylight, and if be chone to 
overlook the *‘ caving bank,” it would be 
his own faalt; 4 trades « trade. 
} ‘Come, ‘aaid the planter, * come at my 
| honse to-night; to morrow we look at the 
place before breakfast, and fluish the 
trade.” 

* For what?" said Charlie 

** Oh, because I yot to come in town in 
the morning 

“TIT dont want; said Charlie, * Mow 
Dim goin’ ts come dere 7" 

“f git you # horse at the liberty stable 

** Well anybow—I dout care —Lll go. 
Aud they went. 

When they bad ridden a long time, and 
were on the road darkened by bedyes of 
Cherokee rose, the colouel called behind 
him to the © low down" sown, 

* Keep the road, old maa.’ 

“Kur 

** Keep the road.’ 

* Oa, yes; all right; Lkeep my word; 
we dont goin’ to play no tricks, eb 

Bat the colonel seemed not to bear. His 
opgenerons design was beginning to be 
hateful to him. Not only old ( sariie's aa- 
provoked yooduess was prevailiog; the 
euloyy on Belles Demoiwelles had stirred 
the depths of an intense love for bis boau 
tiful home. true if he held to it, the 
caving of the bank, at its present fearful 
speed, would let the house into the river 
within three months; bat were it not 
better to lose it so, than sell his birthright 7 
Ayain —coming back to the first thouyut 
tu betray bis own blood! [t was only Injin 
Cuarley , bat bad notthe De Caariea blood 
jast «p ken out in bim? Unconsciously he 
groaned. 

After a time they strack « path approach 
ing the plantation io the rear, and a little 
after, passing from behind a clawyp of live- 
oaks, they cameo io sight of the villa. It 
looked sv hke a yem, shining through its 
dark grove, so like @ great ylow-worw in 
the deuse foliage, so miguificaut of luxury 
aud gayety, that the poor waster, from au 
overti wing heart, groaned syain, 

** What?’ asked C sarle. 

The colonel only drew bia rein, and dis 
moaulipg mechaically, contewplated the 
sigtt beforeuim. The bigh, arcied doors 
and windows were thrown wide t. the sam 
mer air; from every opening the bright 
light of numerous candelabra darted vat 
opoo the sparkling foliage of magnolia and 
bay, and here and there in the epacions ve- 





randahs, a oolured lantern swayed in the | 
A sound of revel fell on | country.’ 


gentle bree zs. 





| pationt was very haggard and exhansted, 
but emiled and would not suffer the craci 
fix to be removed from hia breast 

One more morning came, Jast before 
dawo Caarlie, lying on a pallet tn the room, 
thonght be was called, and came to the 
bedaide 

* Old man,” whispered the failing in 
valid, © in it oaving yet’ 

Cnarhe nodded 

‘It won't pay you ont.” 

* Ob, dat makes noting,” said Charlie 
Pwo big tears rolled down bia brown face. 
* Dat makes not in 

‘The colonel whispered once more 

* Mes belles demoisolies! in paradise 

in the garden JI shall be with them 
at sunrise; and so it was Ser 
Monthly 


wren 


Anecdotes of Horne Tooke. 
A good joke ia told of Horne Tooke, 
Tories in the Honse of Com 
hy Irip) MIO pron 


whom the 
monks thought to erash 
hin the bamiliating task ef bepwing the 
Hoose's pardon on his knees Tooke went 
on his Knees, boyyet pardon for the offen 
sive ¢tpression be bal need, buat, on ristoy 
he knocked the dust off hia knees, and en 

c'amed, loud enough to be beard by the 
whele Hoase, ‘Its «a dirty , after 
all! Koars of lanyhter flleweld thin es 

clamation, and the Tories naw clearly 
enough that they bad failed ta the object 
whioh they bad in view 


hious 


On the evening of Tooke aarrival at Oc 
ford he jotued a party of old rcheol fel 
lows lu @ Oaronse at one of the tavernas 
Sandry bowls of “bishop and egy flip hay 
ing been discussed, songs amatory and bac 
chanaiianu were suoy with fail chorases, acd 
altogether the ) calarity beyan tu pasa the 
linits of becoming wirth woen the Proctor 
wale his appearance and, advancing to the 
table at which the © biestiman fresh in 
every sense of the word waa presiding, 
pat the awaal question, ** Pray, sir, are you 
« member of this university / * No sir, 
replied Tooke, rising and bowing respect 
fully, “* pray, sir, are yon? A little cin 
concerted at the extreme gravity of the 
otber, the Proctor beid oat hia ample 
sleeve and maid, You see tha, «ir? 

Ah,” retarned Tooke having etanmitned 
the fabric with great earnestness for a fow 

‘yon, I Manchester 


ace onda, perceive 


velvet. And may [take the liberty, mir 
of inqgairing how mach you might bave 
parle yard for the articl * Ihe quiet 
impertarbatility of manner with which 
this was attered was more than the reve 
rocd geutleman could stand, and, mutter 


Ing Stmething shout sapposing it was « 

tistake, he effected « retreat auiidat shouts 

of laughter from Toke 
— 

ST Gentleman from Cuicago, in a New 
York barber shop Harter —* Will you 
have your hair cut, sir, when your stave 
is Gutrbed? Chicago man--‘' N>, thank 
you, I pever have my hair cut in the 


a Col pauls 


*O.d Obarlie,” said be, gazing fondly at 


* And we have both been bad enong) in 


Uharlie surprised at the tender tone, 


“Bat you never know me to cheat, old 


old man,” hia voice 
you 
old man, I tell you -you 
** Because for what?” asked Charlie in 
bat both looked «qnichkly 
The colonel tossed hia 
bauds wildly in the air, rashed forward a 


of agony and fright, fell forward on his 


were only half gone, be took bia bed ; and | 


of bis name, bis misfortanes and his bro. | 


floor of the sick chamber, whose western | 4° bot make any impression as they are 
dormer-windows overpeered the dingy | old. 


One evening asx Charlie sat by the vine. | 


hand, the old colonel's eyes fell full upon | 


his delighted nurse hastened to the bed. |... 


lay in his power, avd it was a very wise 
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Sir Thomas Fowell Haxton often «poke 
of the great benefits he had derived 


vr wate” OENT 
Their wastrep ENNIAL 
stimnlated him to rare 


hie visita to a partionlar family 

words and example 

make the moat of his powers ‘It bas + tee 

wiven acolor to my whole life,” he said GAZETTEER UNITED STATES. 
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Speaking of his success at the university, clo He of « 






he remarked, “Loan ascribe it to nothing '*. '" tee villages, peet-offices, moan 
bat ew ite tana, rivers, lakes, ete , with their ellmate, perule 
'y visite to thie family, where I, , eer ' marufectorios, mining, comoncr 


geverhment and hie 


canght the infection of aclf improvement.’ shew, 
olgenthe reea'te of the 


Surely, if onr visite have anch an in | tory, showing th 
flaenee upon our characters for life, it : 

. or ; 
should be a matter of serions importance First 100 Years HE Republic. 
to ns in what families we allow ourselves Agente moke §'%) to 6900 per month 
elrealar FIPGLeM A Met PRY, 
apiat Philadciphia, a . or ( taectaenati, O, 


valle vats ajeuta 


Send foe 
to be intimate. Hoye and girla form at 
tachments very eanily, and often with very 
htde forethonght. In this, as in all things 6 ae Witce TRERUHAPH sOrNDre, 
else, you abould not fail to take advice of with Can tcteeetinnn, © 

those who are older and wiser, and never, 
hever choose fora friend one against whom 
‘ae have been warned by those who dearly 
ove you. There are people whose very 

Pa wpe seomea to lift you up into a better 

ligher atmosphere. Choose auch associates 

whenevor it ia in your power, and the more 
yon can live in their suciety the better, for 
both mind and heart. ‘' He that walketh 
with wise men shall be wise; buat a com 
panien of fools shall be deatroyed.” 


———_— 


© Cuanvwe of Noverrr.— Novelty bas 
charms that our minds oan bardly with- 
stand. The most valuable things, if they 
have for along while appeared among ua, 
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"Oh, | 
“me did, it was @ bone fds ewap !' bas | 
~ he saw the smile vanish, he tried the 


still more vigor, to signify that they had | tot complet 
not so mach as approached a bargain ; and | 
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DEATE. 


Ceet of Ube Pedewe of eat newe 

late (be comet ime of gia tnens 
Ipte the Light af the beewt 

(ret of 6 tend very dreary 

(hat of the world af the wreary, 
lato the reptore of reet 


thet of teddies) 0 aed corres 
lete « beet! te meorrers . 
Inte @ day @i then! ghee 
‘rot of « taned Giied with & ne 
and of the Goad end the dying 
Tate @ amd witeret tom?! 


(tet of « lend of commer ice 
Teepeet.cmept oft ae the om oar 

tere @ith the erect drifting © o# 
fete @ lend calm amd qeiet 
Newer 6 storm cometh nigh a 

Never « ere & om ite shore 


(rat of the land te ehame bowers 
Pertet aad fede a! the Qeere 
thet cd the bated of chew ay 


Inte the Daem @here fairest 

(MH Gee rete and ewertoet and rarer 
Neve ha @ither away 

(hut od the world of the welling, 

Viereemg: d with the ange lteter! amr a! in 


drut of the @erkd of the 
lete the @aurid that rr pteee 
Bort af bright + heme end voters 
lete the world of the gied 


tot of « life owed bemeetal 
iret of 6 lend ever more 
V here te eek « 
Inte 6 py tend aberre 
V here there ie « Pet he 
Tete “Choe Mowe 





beret Hom: 


Aunt Dorothy's Prediction. 


Dorothy Pendleton sat alone in ber gar 
ret-like room, stitching with weary and 
trembling fingers upon some work that wan 
to belp provide her daily — Mhe had 
ke i ber prime, and wes a gray 
belted evtabled old maid Nah A me 
she possessed a warm heart and affeo 
tionate nature. ller brother's only child, 
(soon Vendieton, whose orphaned life 
hed J blessed by her love and care, 
could tentify to that 

Twilight deepened. Aunt Dorothy pat 
up ber work, and began the simple prepa- 
for tea. The table was set for two 
The tea. kettle was babbling away on the 
fire in a emall beck room, when the 
, and a young and fair-haired girl 
came hastily in. 

** Georgiana, dear, bow late you are,” 
said the old maid, ‘and what upon earth 
have you got in that great bundle!" 

“You shall know, sunty, all in good 
time,” replied rhe, impetaously, removing 
her bat and shawl. *'! want you to cut my 
hair of “ 

“Your hair, child!” exclaimed the old 
laly, with elevated hands and staring eyes 

“Yea, aunty, my bair, I have « pew 
project. You are to be no longer a poor 
old dradge, and 1a telegraph clerk to be 
wtered at by impertinent young men, | 


| 


L 


| writing 





intend to earn enongh to keep us both, | body « grandfather 
end at one half the sacrifice of time and | hungry 


labor.” | 

* By catting of your bair, (seorgie? 

* Yes, aunty, and before it gets mo dark 
that you cannot see, and removing « few 
hair pine, down fell a mans of golden, way 
ing hair, and, kneeling at her aunt « feet 
who, in ber surprise, had dropped into «a 
seat, she continued, **‘Oome, Aant Doro 
thy for if you dont! shall and you know 
I will haggle it terribly 


“There, there, obild if you are deter | ber aunt to chare! 
Bat it is so sweetly | whom they bad nothing to d 


mined, 1 will do it 
pretty, acd the lose will rain vour looks 


‘Never mind my looks end the hair 
will arew 2" 
eu, Ti moet rerurheu toe od icy 


with set teeth and a heavy sigh 

In a few momenta Cieorgiana Pendleton 
prang to her feet, with shorn head, and 
a tiny shoot of Janghter pealed oat as nhc 
aaw hereelf in a plas, whilet her aunt was 


actually shedding tears over the bright web | before, 


of bair she held in her hands 


| to 
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climbing, with fest-beating beart, « long 
flight of staire which led to « specious cor 
of, upon every side of which were doors 
leading into offices | -? one of them 
she read ‘ Charlies Waldo She tmidly 
repped. A clerk opened it and admitted 
her into am inner office, where sat Mr 
Waldo He was neither young nor old, 
paseened black bair and eyes and « great 
vashy beard Ile scarcely noticed the 
pretty blonde boy, ercept to remark bis 
white hauda, and that he looked altogether 
too frail for work. But ae the refinement 


| of bis manners contrasted so strongly with 


other boys, who bad drivea him nearly dis 
tracted by their noisy and awkward ways, 
he resolved to give him « trial. 

** | believe your name is George l’endle 
ton 7" be said. 

** Yea, str,” timidly 

** Do you whistle?" 

“Oh, bo, Bever, sir j 

TI am glad of it, for it is ageinat «Moe | 
rules, That, with singing, bes proved «| 
couse for more than one competent boy 
being discbarged from my employment. 
Here is your deak, and there are some ps 

re I wish copied immediately, You may 
Coote work at once. The wages ere a! | 
ready settled, I believe.” 

Gilad to eacape farther qnestioning, she 
retreated to Ler deak, and commenced 
Mr. Waldo wan all dey com 
pletely engrossed with bis clients and books 
and papers. He scarcely v tiend the new 
boy, save when some directions were to 
be given. At night, when Georgians was 
abont to take her departure, he spoke 
kindly, and praised wt oy =! of ber work 

Aant Dorothy spent the day in a state of 
the most feverish autiety. She watered 
the little geranium in the cracked teapot 
on the window ledge at least a dozen 
times, forgetting every time that it bad 
been done before, Her work all went 
wrong, and had to be done over again 
Her hands took to themac!ves sack trom 
bling Gt» that at last she had to give up | 
sewing lint the long, lonely day finally 
came to an end, a quick, bounding step 
was heard apon the stairs, and Georgie 
came in with a langhing face that was quite 
reassuring 

“Ob, Aunt lorothy,” exclaimed she, 
“Tam in clover, I have jast the nicest 
~y in the world « neat little onbby 

ve all to myself of a room to write in, 
with the clerk's office on one side, and on 
the other side great glass doors leading to 
the office where Mr Waldo receives all 
hia clients And then, aunty, he is sacha 
quiet old block of wood. He haa neither 
eyes nor ears for anyone. If I did not 
whistle or sing, I might, for all notioe he 
takes of me, apin on my head on the stool | 
a good portion of the time.” 

** Ile ia not a young man, then? 
her annt, with her face lighting up 

“Ob, no! He ta old enoagh to be some 
Hat, aunty, | am very 
In toa ready!’ 
In time, Aunt Dorothy got accustomed 

Georgie s dingatso, Things went on 
amoothly the «fice Every week she | 
brought bo: «© the ample proceeds of her 
later, aud they had many « luxary an 
thonght of bef Cieorgio bad her lon, 
hair made inte «a chignon, i used t> get 
beck into her old clothes on Sanday, and, 
with the iwany additions to her wardrobe 
she was now able to afford, accompanied 





arkod 


at 


“e . 


ar 


If the neighbor. with 
noticed her | 
at all, they auppoeed the proud old matd | 
had a nicce, also, who waa somewhere out 
at service daria the woek 
the eetnelt, then gle wae comt ont by | 
her employer up some errand, whi b | 
proved a ploawent bie ok tothe monetor yor | 
omc work That at lest, when the winter 
came, acd the bad weather set in, end Me 
Waldo had oecasion to send her ont as 
he did ro without the slightest 
joompanction He regarded boys as no. | 


for tea presently, | thing but dacks, anyhow, and a little wet 





Twill be remedy 
annty,” seid the girl, and catching op the | ting woold net hurt them. lodeed, hiaes 
bundle she bed deposited oponm «a char | perience taught him that ther asualiy liked | 
when she came in, she retined to their little; Qothing better Nat poor Georgie Pen. | 
bed room ' Hleton was not made of the siofl he was | 
The old lady pat the bair reverently  GQeed to, ard, 4 tatthatandi toactintowh | 
away, and. wiping ber din old eyes, went | aud oobrols, the very next day after | 
agaist, to the preparation of tea teear ’ 1 she presented borelf nt 
“Heaven blest u she cixclaimed, | the «Moe wih a very pale fa 1 ha 
e dropping into ber chair ia an elmost faco Dorotoy bad inaisted apa | 
ing comdition b ing ® atrip ef fannel about i sore 
The bedroom door bad softly opened throst in t hudtog the matty little collar | 
and Georgie stood before ber in boys aj and tre Lherself on 
perel, completely metamorn bowed That Mr. Walue eapressed his wret at 
re esclamation was as far as Anat Doro | she shond uffering from a cold, and | 
younmkd y In vat » allempted to | the bes tt te © so epee a4 
poak horprine atu oo naternation froze | business as te forget all al t ber she | 
er tongue, while the girl etrotied atenat wrote away, with throbbiog head aud 
ud leughed ntil the tears rau wh her) burning bat int:l the nearest church 
beehs clock clapged the hour of twelve Tuen] 
The vatery, aunty, | if leawa Mr Walto went oul, af ete to Inneh, 
aivertivement for a lad as coy a 8 poor weie, unable t at her own, | 
la race Lhe tegme are lle ral and and to soary and wick to lopper bold ip | 
ou & Wwy greatest acoompiiehi ent o« ber heal roy pod i upon the d ud 
jenmaneh | I at ce aS WaK st wee soon in a deep stamber 
ddressed then ryown be wilt Iter emplover retarned presently ud 
od among U many ap athouar € " tly was fis wont, andeid t 
wan ed as e. elis le, and i ber t all at onee he th tof 
apewer sent thet Leb lca te morrow he j at 16 was but right to yi t 
t mame bk, whenla ny silatria the « etill continued, an f le 
au atve theorpe let eto =) Ve porn he f holiday 
oe | hey hopped the last syliat lec * Door child thonght he, as be oy d 
Crear, ) rt Dorothy are the « roof the inner «fee, L tia is 
nm tad plark al te think of cdotny ta al atitate and Sasied! { 
bee est a thitg as b> po inte the « auliful sleeper 
phov ment of wm pret th it toy lothes ‘i ‘ge said he, \ ow s hand 
And deo ¥ “ *) awe t the law | Le barning temples, “S you are in 
both civil aod al l aipate of deeds You may qo bome antl you feel 
Aunt Dorothy » wrath were at last opens bettor 1 will supply your place for a day 
amd ehe eo uiitaa * ‘ ybnow Ll orte 
“ bever hevery ah Opening reves with a sodden lew?! 
asl e sent, aud starting to ber feet, she a 
+; 1 have my mpted to speak, bat soddenty fatled 
sd pe en ant * iunmwa lien, raising one all white haod to her 
my ey to get u and bead, she wave beseoobing look ap 
at ‘ - kr t “Wy tote his face, endeavored to teke ove ste; 
ee Leip ] Lieve t t rward the do lagwered, and f ‘ 
tem! teak j ai a sk a Lis eoutetretehbed bands in & dea faut 
*j t i get three ¢ as Lofting berap, he placed herupon e an 
4 o I t i . the eater oflce, and eppuicds ot . 
at a shan « al wey h liaif am hour later, wher 1. A” Mpratr 
are D4 ps oot es ! a le en able t it ay, Mr Walio 
bor And. apes ‘ hiow av me beri ®.n a cat, ald tace bei 
scarcely tice al to and pot attempt any more offlce dutics ti 
porebase fuel anu foo » wept K of thoreugbly restored 
evolh be Aud Cai.¥ Jour poor Bopets are Meauelhs he said, su tling pea t 
groeitg 1 © wif ata lane wite rheu Jy doen into the lashed and tearfal fave 
matem WV ad to wave pleasant ‘“‘your wages will go oo I ean t afford 
room teile etreet lower entirely break you down You ere ius. 
priced acd a far less ’ alice, and meet get well and strong 1 
neg ht ni Come, a te takes weeks of months. 
Feason, std Georgisia twined ber arms Aunt Thorothy reigued supreme for t! 
ahwut the seck of the pour ofl « Al net few dave. Herb teas were contiani!y 
eho wae nuw sobbing wih a eat . ermmg on the stove ia the litte ba k 
bad bo af, Un eu! mi Var oe and the dor thereof pemetra\« 
“You will te detected’, et and every partef the house, and Seated « 
graced I buow you wil iuto the street. Hat Georgie Wee at last 
“J shant Neverfesr. 1 have given declared masiate of ¢ mvaleecenoe. Every 
my age as fourteen, ben cou hoow lam day some ken f the BRindnew aad ge 
Gipbikken, aunty apd of courre my veut beroaily of Mr. Walio came to them by 
etplains wy beardless face Hut | em the bende of «a frechklyv-fece bey, whe ia 
marve! Lets have tea After that pack formed Aunt Dorothy thet be had beer 


WY petticoave im the old bles chest, oulyt 
be bronglt fort), again wher | au canoe 
more Geor ete letndletun. 

Aunt Dorothy wiped her eyes, and trem- 
blingly poured oat the tes end then an 


ether long discussion followed, bet all w& of bot boase flower: and Kiuds 


bo po . The , trl wae fires as the rors 
Ap edvettarous and romentic spirit bad 


been aroused that not all the reasomirg in Waldo not to 


Chtistendum oveld alley 


Accordingly, st the app inted time, she or two she would be atic to rs 


hired to rau of errands and keep ‘be cM 


clean, “‘as the other boy wart t sirong 
enough 

Uwe day, a8 be deity om gree 
oranges, accompanied by a lovey basket 


MTios ts 


fu 8 i 


fo bose she Gar prowresstny, Wreurgie re 
togped « pote of Wianks, aoa Pegecd Mr 
bOtease bet obogetone 


that she was nearly e:!), aed bet we dey 


ite 4 Tk 


found berscif at the sappoited place, ayain 


o 


| child 


| atroked 





a 


ye) 


Y- 


THE HORSE OF THE FUTUBE. 
Ky conforming to the theories of Darwin, the hanting borse of the future will be de- 


veloped like the above 


contaries at just as bigh « rack as be can reach to 


You take @ comuon horse, and feed him and his progeny for 


Yon also keep his body constantly 


svapended alont nix inches from the groand, « there will be a constant effort to stretch 


out his legs. 


Tho resalt will be what our artixt has depicted. 





He read the note very attentively, and 
smiled as be deposited it in bis pocket. 

** Bo like,” thought he, “* the orade pro- 
duction of a boy of fourteen.” 

When Georgie at last went down to the 
office, she found her em very atten- 
tive and kind, and d to favor ber 
in every pomible way. A week passed, 
then another, and the relics of ber cold 
atill olang to ber in the of a truable 
some cough, and she continued pale and 
thio. Mr. Waldo had watched her atten. 
tively every day with mach kind solicitade, 
lightening her burdens by overworking bis 
olerks or himaelf, and keeping a boy for 
errands. Bat it was all to no purpose. 
Georgie still grew more miserable. 

Ooming into the little sanctam where 
she was seated at ber high desk, one day, 
Mr. Waldo placed bis band apon her golden, 
ourly head, and gently told her that he 


| thonght she had better give ap work for a 


time. A quick tlash mantled her thin 
ohbeek, and her soft eyes were instantly 
filled with tears 

**T eannot, Mr. Waldo - indeed, I oan 
uot. Lmnst do something. My wages are 
all Anot Dorothy and I bave to live upon.” 

**Hut you are surely killing yourself, 
It will never do Besides, it is 
breaking my heart to see you fading and 
dying iu this way,” he replied, stooping 


| over her antil bis dark beard mingled with 


her sanny hair, and with his voice as 
suming a new tenderness. ‘ You see, 
Georgie, | know all about you aad your 
pretty dinguise.” 

Nhe drooped her soarlet fece into ber 
hamde, aad began shedding the bitter i ad 
of mortification and shame. 

** There, darling, don't cry,” entreated 
he, ‘I do not blame you. These really 
seomed no other way to earn a comfortable 
living. Yetit was a perilous undertaking, 
and I thank God you fell into my bands 
I fancied you a marvel of gentleness aud 
refinement for a boy, and congratulated 


The afternoon you fainted in my arma I 
first suspected your sex 

Then, taking from his pocket a small 
bem stitched handkerobief with the name 
of Goorgiana written thereon, he contiaved 
“If you would have preserved your dia 


| guise, you should have been more carefal 


| myself for having found snob a prodigy. | 


shoulder. ‘‘ You were ever modest and 


| retiring, and were actuated by the noblest 


of motives.” 

Aant Dorothy, coming in at this mo- 
ment, was very much shocked at the po«i- 
tion of the lovers. In a manly way, Mr. 
Waldo explained all, and asked ber ng 
apon the union. 

* You are to live with us,” said ( 
as she followed ber aunt to the bed where 
she had discreetly retired an boar pre- 
viously. ‘‘ And,” she went on, in a perfect 
glow of confiding bappiness‘‘and you 
are to be our housekeeper. He says I am 
to have no care. We are to have a pretty 
home at Norwood, and we are to go with 
him and select the farnitare.” 

** When is it to be?” asked Aunt Doro- 
thy, waking op to the proper degree of in- 
terent in these tidings. 

** Ob, immediately!" 

“You said, Georgie, that he was old 
enongh to be your grandfather.” 

** Well, isn't be? Although he doesn't 
look so very old now—yoa know I am so 
much inclined to ¢xaggerate.” 

** We are to have no more masquerading, 
I hope.’ 

“No more! Henceforth I am Miss 
Georgiana Pendleton, your devoted niece, 
antil | become Mra. Waldo. You may 
barn your improper nephew, or sell bim to 
the old clothes man.” 

“Mr. Waldo i# a kind and honorable 
gentleman. I hope you will both Le bappy. 
So good night, and thank Heaven my pre- 
diction did not come true.” 

* All's well that ends well.” Bat it was 

Jangerone ¢\ periment, and ome Bot to be 

mitated. In nine times ont of ten, such 
dinguisos end in sorrow and shame. 


ASSTORY FOR STORY-TELLERS. 


Three little neighbor children with onr 
own two little folks made a happy groap in 
the nursery. 

Two good hours passed while I plied my 
needle in another reom—no more pene- 
trating sound reaching we from that «aar- 
ter than now and then a peal of the merry 
ohild-langhter, There was a sense of peace 
all throngh the house—when saddenly my 


| ears were smitten with a lond and bitter 


about leaving such proof upon your devk. | 


The week following that you were ail I 
missed you sadly, aud learued bow fond I 
was growing of you. Since then you have 
completed my enthralment. Meanwhile I 


have taken particular pains to learn all I! 


could about you, end the lovely young girl 
I saw last Sabbath walking to charch with 
a withered old lady | presume to be * \ant 
Dorothy, was no other than Gioorge Pendle 
ten, my clerk (io home now, my child; 
1 will come and see you this ev uing, when 
we will talk over your fature 

Onee more he genlly and carcssungly 
her bowed bead, and went out, 
leaving ber to shed a few burning tears 
before she « ammon courage, and had 
atrength to do as be had bidden her 


Iu Aunt lorothys arwa she told her 
tale, and had received the aeurance that 
whe the aun! siweyes told her so 


‘I knew i woald come to this, Georgie, 
and what can be think of 5 

Phe question, to Aant Dorothy's enr- 
prise, Teather calmed the girl, for she bad 
reason to beleve that he thoaght leneatly 


aud tenderly «f ber Coming ont of the 
be! room dromed tn her own oybtial garb 
that eveniog, she looked very saecet Ibe 
pallor of Ler face was lighted by « lovely 
pink gies, bain of the bi be felt would 
ever ole afier st wa a her coftia 
Soe would bave given wor’ could 
have forputten the past few o And 
yot «he felt that she wonld uot like ta for- 
get Mr. Waldo 
A little la . when Annt DD \ wea it 
the back room: washing the tea t and 
mom le ft ims i> -n ee . tired 
i weak, @ Tay at tle co tied her 
She feit her ability to Tso and opee it 
s wlac te th Visslor omte sough ta 
arcely e tones r Learl telding | 
ber wba mu 
Mr. Wel lo came hastily towcradtor, She 
sank back, micl « ted ber ng face 
with her sleoder band iuking «a eoat 
vee beside her, be gently oov ved ber 
face, and whispere Nou hues Bor 
te ‘ ar little ¢ + ell for 
the be nea I mt ery ha in tov die 
ver fur I am mx a wi ‘uaeh 
re tuan @ rprypabe coeta Loe latter I 
" t se ote : ’ is “- caaey 
b bacwek ke cS) in wre, 
as i ve tn : Spite myself 
the LADY SOeEKS prem i”s r Lreurgte, 
we g, i came io «a ’ y wite, 
to kt me care for and ebieid » from the 
rade buffets of a bed Bora sbere wm Re 
need to plead wy ve \ « how 
vary dear yor ar to me 
if," reteroed the, “ron cvald look 
ipom my wa sh bal toe shame and 
di t that bl da, 1 aw ceitain vou wonld 
lospse me, Aud yet lec ly Lifting | 
ber face Ww bum, “i aa s«fal fer 
your love 1 jews av iius i | beaten, 
life looke so lone! a ihe struggle Pay 
berd, that | am very, ac of so ueble a/ 
refage. Are teu er n forg: ve and 
forget tay boiauee. 
* Tmere is to ceed, darling,’ he said, 
himtug many cs ber tear-stateed snd 
binashiog face 2 i read apen be 


wailof “I want to go home! I want to 
see iy Mamme!” 

I arose, dismayed, meeting wy own little 
girl flying toward me on the way, her face 
pale and apxions, and “Ob, mamma, 
come! Lou ix crying so! There was the 
little group in the nursery, all subdued 
and sorrow fol, gathered aroand the heart- 
broken siz-year-old darling, who stood all 
shaking with sobs with bright eyes over- 
flowing, and little trembling hands trying 
to fasten the coat and tippet. I took her 
in my arms eod tried to kiss her into 
fort; hat nothin woald do, in th: « bitter 
extremity, bat her own mamma, and the 
sobe and tears barat ont afresh 

“Why, whet ia it, Lon; wha! is it, 
darling Still only, ‘1 want to see my 
mamna! 

** Ha 
Lou? 
word | 

bed N . bo 

** Havent vou been bavirg a good time 
Were y 


‘on 


unkind to 
sOmtmhe 


anybody been yon, 
I asked, fearing that qaick 


i wounded tbe sensitive heart 


‘a playing 


**No. Naunie was reading Ob, I want 
to wo Lome 
So, pt ad and distressed, I fastened 


the warm wraps and let her go. Then my 


little cangLter pal ber armsabout my beck 


aod seid, Mao.ma, I read such a dread- 
ful, pitifal story: and it was that. Lon 
coulun | bearit. I wouldn't have read it 
if | had known what was coming. It was 
one of (Christmas books ° 

“Why, what was the story? I asked 


‘It was about a poor little girl barned 
to death nd there wae another abont «a 
mauine «uo died, and thea the papa didnt 
love the baby 
“Did nobody ery but Lon? Then the 
! ‘We didat ery, bat sud 
+ wade snohan ache bere 
ittle band on her baby Leart. 
Mher spoke of a bad {ceiling tn the 


eborus «a! 
ene, “iti 
patting 
And an 


ar 


throat, 1 snother was still with lips all 
@ tremble, and all the little faces wero din 
with tronble. So 1 took away the orvel 


book, sent my boy out of door 


snow storm with his shovel, « 


iu 
d suggested 


for the liutle girle a good game of horse 
: epiig Ang so the roses came back 
That night before the bed-time I took 


the book with the pretty binding, the bara- 


the | 
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they may be, we ai] know that fiction can- 
not rival fact. bat a!! the more imperstive 
ia it to keep the bome nest free from their 
istrusion that the birdlings may grow 


safety. Never littl Hed Riding Hood, 
mever the Babes in the Wood, nor mar- 
| derous Bloe Beard. To hear them without 
| barm a child must bave a stolid brain and 
nerves of leather. American children ge- 
nerally sre too «xcitable already —sensi- 
tively organ zed and with dangerously ac- 
tive imaginations. Therefore the old world 
nursery classics most be carefally used, 
with mach skipping and suppreasion . and 
the same rule ted to the infinitely bet- 
ter books of ro days. 

How did it Leppen then that in a book 
for children's reading, *‘A Child's Tra- 
gedy,” fall of unmitigated intolerable 
| pain, could pass without remark? We 





would as soon thrast the tender hand into 
‘he blaze, as tortarethe tender heart by tel- 
ling or allowing to be told snch @ tale of 
soffering. Itis from the parent's point of 
view thet the story is jastifiable ;—the 
perent whose part it is to contemplate such 
| f-arfal possibilities, and guard against 

them. That story is for the mother's read- 
| og, mot the obild’s. The pain of its peru- 
wal she oan bear, and it may eave her from 

a reality she coald not bear. Every mo- 
ther who delights to dress her children in 
coo! white muslin for the summer days, 
whould read and remember it. The little 
boy or girl so dressed, may importane ber 
for fire-crackers, or to play at bonfire; and 
the next meiry Fourth of Jaly close for 
| her in the horror of just such a tragedy. 


—_ i 


SOCIAL USAGES. 


There are some details of social asage 
that are so childish, and, withal, so incon. 
venient and burdensome, as to demand a 
pablic denunciation. Nobody likes them, 
everybody desires to be relieved of them, 
and all seem to be powerless to reform them 
Their burdensomeness forms a serious bar 
to social interooarse, and their tendency is 
to drive some men and women out of so- 
ciety al , and to and weary 





i 


. Special pains may be, and often 
are, taken to impress him with the idea 
that such a reception is, indeed, “ infor- 
mal.” The idea is very goed. The propo 
sition ia to bring together a clrele of friends 
in a familiar way, without expensive dress 
on the part of the guests, or an expensive 
entertatament on the part of the hostess. 
It is an attractive sort of invitation, buat 
woe to the man or who accepts it 
according to its terms. The man and the 
woman who attend in anything buat fall eve- 
ning dross will find themselves singular, and 
most unoomfortable. They have taken 
their hostess at ber word, and find, in 
stead of a party of familiar friends, who 
can sit down and enjoy an hour of sovial 
interoonrse, a highly dressed ** jam," which 
comes late aud departa late, and which 
finds itaelf treated to an elaborate supper 
People have, at last, learned that if there is 
anything that must be dressed for elaborate- 
ly, it is an ** iaformal reception,” and that 
there is really nv greater cheat than the invi- 
tation which called them together. ‘lhe con- 
sequence is that we have no really infor- 
mal gatherings of men aud women ip what 
we call ** society.” 

Again, when we invite a guest to dinner 
at six, we expec! him to come at or before 
that hoar. It is counted the height of im- 
politeness fora guest to keep a dinner 
waiting a moment. This is just as it should 
be; but when we invite a gnest at eight 
o'clock to a reception or a party, what 
then? Why, we do not expect hit anti! 
nine, we co not ordinarily get him anti! 
balf-past pine, and are not sarprised at bis 
entrance at any subsequent hour before 
the company breaks up. Why the role 
ahould be good for the dinner that ix vot 
good for the assembly does not appear, ex- 








question of hot or cold sonp that ia to be 
decided. At eight the host and hostess are 
in their vecant rooms, be gloved and wait 
ing. They are there for an hour, wishing 
their gnesia wonld come. At last one 
makes his appearance, and with a guilty 
look whips up stairs. ‘Then be waits natil 
another joins him, and apother, and an- 
| other, and xo at last he descends. All have 
lost the only opportunity they will have 
| for a pleasant chat with those who have 
iuvited them —lost, indeed, the only chance 
they will bave of a look at the flowera, the 
pictares and the enjoyment of an uudie- 
|! turbed chat, with comfortable seats and 
} surroundings All dread to be first, aud eo 
all wait, aud thas (hrust far into the night 
their hour of departare. The company that 
should be ai home at eleven, ana in bed at 
balf-pest eleven, do not find their beds an- 
tilone the next morning 

Potio mac of business such hours as 
wioghnoe in social life imposes are simply 
| Bellamy 
| have family duties to perform. They wip 
the bloom of yonth from the cheeks of girls 
in from one to three soasons ; and thus so- 
cual life in the great cities, instead of being 
a bleawiny and a delight, as it should be, be 
comes a barden and a bore. Many are 
driven ty considerations of health and 
comfort ont of svcial life altogether, an‘ 
those whe recain rely upon the reat of 
|summer to restore them snfticiently to 
stand another campaign. We sabmit that 
this is an Noe tagperated representation of 
the present state of things, and protest 
ihat it Cemanods reform. 

Every bour that a man spends oat of bi« 
bed after half-paet ten eal night is a vio 
lence to ratare. They have learned this in 
Germany, where, in wany towna, their 
pabhe smunmsements terminate at balf-past 


nine, and, in some casos, even earlier than 
thes It is .0 thie direction that a reform 
ld t «footed in America, so far as 


every variety of pnble and social assem!'y 
is conceraed. Au invitation at eight should 
mean what it says, apd be honored in its 
terms In this way social hfe woold lt 
possible to many to whom itis nor prac 
| ticalle denied, aud become a blewsing ‘o all, 


It is pot bard to institule a reforu of 
) this kind. All it wants is a leading: and 
balf a dozen of cur “ectal qauecus conl! do 


seuson. It used to 
octal assemtly that a bongs, 
be served at 


the work is 
cseential (oa 


eIpensive sapper 1*s clove 





ins taper ou the cover and the gracefal | and this at an bour when ‘man of wo. 
poem on its tithe pewe dedicating all ** to | mon conld aford to sat a hearty meal. We 
my danghier Fiore nee,” and asked my | have wenst ra! ly onuived this in New York 
little girl to show we the serrowfal stor; It is *' ou the thiog " now to serve light 
So 1 way pointed to ** A Child's Tragedy ni the \pensive refreshments, The wan 

[ reed a with quivering nerves—the | » tes at si< Deeds no heavy sapper 
borrmr of a fiery death to a golden-baired | before he goes to loi Me not only does 
beby gil, drawn with graphic pen. No | not need it, but he cannot eat it witbont 
tot g spered  beitber the tortare of the | barm. It+ «\peusiveness is a constant bar 


slow death, per the father s agony, nor th« 
Bother 4 overwhelming grief. 


Becanse the beantifal story-book alladed 
to abowe was noticed in oar colamns, tf we 
remember aright, with anqaalified ealogy, 
it ts necestacy to say that in thu view of 
teiling dreadful thiogs to children, we er- 
urely agree. It has bern ase ited principle 
of action wrth aston the obvice of euteriain- 
ment for them, to avoid & euly 
rive end the wicked 


cidiais of ihis crac! irae ecough 


wutke 


the ter. | 
bet oven the sad in. | 


vidilet as be thankfal that 
this abase, at leart, is pretty well reformed 
already. (her abuses and bad habits can 
be reformed jaot as easily as chia, beerase 
reform is i th f the common sense 
and the common dewwe The leading. as 
we heve said, is ai that is wanted, and 

ben we mnence another season sucu 
escing ougbt to be volunteered. Sowme- 
thing -arely ought to be done to make so- 
cial life a recreative pleasure, and not a 
severe tax OQnon the wire! forces as it i« at 
preeent.— i¢r. J. 8. loan 


t» sootal } 2 


| cept that in the case of the diner it ia a! 


strong in the heavenly air of peace and | 








They are the same to women who | 


Answers to Correspondent 








ave al of lone—ae we do nut oar- 
ves tie for Ube sate retarn uf manascript, 
Avsie anke: “ lat. Ie the pillar of salt, into which 


Lot's wite wae turned io cidem times, to be geen 
yet? ad. Did the cities of Sudom and Gomerreh 
once stand where the Dead Sea bow is? ad, 
What te the mcantng of Ge ward bosiens ? 
#th. Is twice « number and as mach the 
same thing? Sth. What ie the b namber 
there te? bh. What le the meaning of the letters 
ve.? Tth. I have a houquet of grasses to crystal. 
ine; will you tell me bow to produce the diferent 
colors, such a red, on, blue, &c. 7" 
imagine it is wot, 1. It le soetated, 51. It means 
& writer of dictionaries. th. They are the sane, 
wh. You might as well ask which wi!) be the Inet 
day of eternity, Naombers, like time and 
are infinite. @h. ts. ie an abbreviation 
Latin werd terews, which means « 
cannot tell vou. Perhape some « 
give the desired iaformation, 

4. A, W., (Montgomery Co, Pa.) anke: “ bet, 
W bat causce Dieck salts to aettle in the bottom af 
the kettle in making soft soap, and what wii! remedy 
the same? td. W ot my handeriting?" The 
* black salts’ ip a procipitate tormed by the antes of 
& portion of the alka.ice element used in Lhe mane- 
facture of the soap with other sabstances, Sclen- 
Uffeally speaking the soap iteel! is ana!lt, composed 
of « fatty acid, and the aikaline heer, The * black 
salte” you speak of may be formed by the union of 
the potash with 8 portion of the vessel containing 
the seap, a* pu la the strongest base known in 
a © can give bo remedy for the preven- 
on of the formation of such « precipitase., a. 


Fair. 

Saicin, (Pittsbarghy) writes. “Can you tell me 
where and how much « pictare woeld cost, the 
Bame of which I Uthiak is The V i!iage Scbvol- mistress 
Asicep 7? Lonly want it for a tabicau, so | do pot 
want a very nice one, nor a very dear one.” We 
cannot give you any information comecrning such 
& picture; but candidly we think that you had 
better give your atiention to the Schoo!l-mistreas 
@wals, as you spelled dear with two o'4, aod signed 
yourself “ Yours Kespectively.” 

CLaorataa, (Clover Nook, Highland, Iils.,) 
asks: * let, Which is the beet method ty prevent 
roaches from destroying bees? Yd. Where is the 
largest clock ip the world, and by whom wae it 
made? 84. Where is the largest bell on record, and 
what le ite weight? 4th. What length of time te 
required to learn ng?” ist. We know of 
nothing that will protect bees frow sach enemies, 
We never before that roaches were trouble- 
some in that way. 8d. Probably the larvest clock 
in the workd le the great clock in the new Liouses of 
Parliament at Wee'minster, We cannot give the 
maker's name. The pendalum ts upwards of 18 
feet long, and its bob weighs 600 poands, Jd, The 
eity of Navkin in China was anciently famous for 
the largeners of ite bella, but they were afterward 
exceeded in size by thoee of the charches of 
Moscow, the largest of which i# that given by the 
Empress anne, Ite weight is 152,000 pounda, and 
it le probally the larvest in the world, It war 
broken in 1787, 4th. It depends upon the facility 
of the learner, We bave heard en experienced ope- 
rator say that le'egraphy conid be learned by some 
fn thirty day*, (thers would ro quire a much longer 
time. 

Anxrots, (MI. Carmel, Ky.) writes: * lst, Please 
teli me Usough your peper the origin of the word 
*Saddy, which ie sometimes u by children in- 
stead of ‘thank you.’ 4. What do match manu- 
facturerm® tee to mix with phoephoros to keep it 
from burning when expoeed to the air, sud what 
elwe do tiey ure in the composition pat ou the 
word low ular matches? 3d. Would it cost 
much to +t match manufactory? 1°). How bs 
handwrit ist, We are ignorant of 
mot Ue sul Cconlees to sone curiosity 
to khhow, 


the 
inet. ith We 
«ur roadere wil! 








ne? 
word, | 
The dictionaries do not g t,@ 


are inclined to believe that it isa provine alta, the 
origin of which is not readily to he discovered, gd, 
Phe infammable mixtare used in the ma: uinetare 
of matches be eonposed of phoaphoru Litre, or 


phoephorus, sulphur aud chlorate of isa, mixed 
with me'ted gum of gine, The@rooortions axed 
are almost a8 Various as the manuiacturers are 
numerous, 41. It would depend opon what acale 
such an c#tabieliment was started) Au ‘nmens 
amoant of capital ix emploved in the buriness in 
thie country and Europe. 4th, Good: better than 
your Sa hag Ontil we Correesed the 'aijer. 

B. 1E. Brrats, (Philada,,) sends us the following on 
the interesting hair-enake yneetion : [hove veticed 
m your answers to correspondents a word or two 
about the so-called ‘ hair-apakes ;" 11 
mit a remark here, [think [can throw a litte light 
on this eabpet, When | wae aschool boy, this war 
atavorite amusement nm the sammer-'ime with the 
boys at echool; it ws done in this manner: you can 
take one or 4 dozen (the more the merrier) of horse- 
haire, and roll or tle then tn a knot and puttcom iu 
& poo! of water where the ean will shine on it, aad 
in a few dass you will see some twisting and wrig- 


you will per. 





gling tha’ 1 really surprising to look at. | nave 
seen this phenomenon aa lLandred times, aud have 
made hatrsuakes by the handreds and tho Auda. 





(ne of your Correspondents saye that areal head 


and eye comme on the snake, his ot « ‘Ifse le ab 
error; the emi of the hairs assumes a sort of a 
phoepheres ent brilliancy, bur it ie not an eve, 
Toe mystery about the hair-snake has been removed 
long age, itis nothing but the anunalcule that con- 


gregate in the balr, as hoveeo-hair, as well as the ho 

man hair, ie tal ke and bollo*, and these tittle 
anima cel in the hair and then they prolab! 

equlria tee’ oul, and seemingly the hair turns 
iInke « Flak when it is nothuyw ouly whet | as- 
sert here; and the Kea that it lea foal snes 


am neing!y ate urd.” 











a¥ Gitthos., Vou mustesconre us tor uct au 
ewenrg your qucethua We hot in tae Gree 
Me oiy "=a, 

“Boennyn” aske Hava post vader a right to 
om Y packages comir te bie oft whieh are 
diftechka t thet Petrus ide tw relior tu let 
tere, vo; t jwuek ® sonid louie on 
i oul opeaiog (hem, the postun n de- 
tert * ibete cootent>, and jodge if the prope 
Prot has been paid, 

i & (Norristown, Pa tites: “* Please on- 

j Mh ine ot this port: 7 isa pleee of state 

i. representing & woman ec aiped by tae wrist to 

;4 ck, Who is abe, and wiiy is sbe thus chained? 

Where can IT dnd the at Probatvy it is the 

“*direek Slave,” lt eno efory co cte wit 
~1 a* ¢ bate te'laa et 

» WwW ta'tet ake: * let. Which be the 

vor time y popiiated country of Atricay wi. 
a * Now Orleans pron oar tug at. It yt 
eortainly knewn; provatly the waet Interior ro jo 
ot “ vadar New OUr'-'eals Samet mes, ‘ul 

e cor » We trans aiew ot 
t ! .¥ ) Seen us 
“ i ve 4 howe the re 
tw teh Work 1 writinwes. 
“a ’ ie repros @imcem, bet 
us oo, 1’, a bur or whe 
o st withog 
doubt 

Downs Basren, (Auguste, Mar . - ‘et 
What ie! wet system of + t , now 

use? Do you think ft le parsih ‘ 1 know. 

¢ of phonegrapt i " ‘ that 
¥oud enbame op acer news 
por report -a .» without 
ee r \! r ‘ vork, adver- 
aay { Dione ‘ may be 
“er ne we month's 
WMbhat iu low oy, 
. i “a ‘ 
S ‘ y 
i ais? 
\r . woof a) bucile al 

Nui gut’ liwasp i ilarper 

va + t tel y wud 

is t -? 1 hett a the 

re ce so meek ibe 
+i t uh, aud tvarl- 

‘ : ning the 

! rT Ther mi ue wmati» 














vod (berein, apd | taink ih « ot intel- 
uid be mach eharge t Jus ag 
’ rm, “4 t * pereu as Are] le 
Ward woold easy, who bave heart-r (yg tales of 
ve and meory to * anf old atk «x mivice 
furoagh tie column, count y t samted to 
Ofee thet? amatway yriev . simp 
ring Mam, tnetend af pc | ni the 
bic car, Durthermere, if those am as ues 
who ate clerhal)y barpins on bois tring, ‘ dow’ 
my baudweritiog 7° woud gu to the Loans: w nse 
mast valga’'« space miz! eorved tur 
avosie folks,” “tf. Tt might be pose! ol: to a very 
few, ba) We eid advise fuat Ube ald of a compe- 
tent me cat mo ROCUTEN Werheoll om expoct 
te arty : ~~ Tap hthe a s the New 
York profeesor save te poms tie, tu. Rowe 
menos Mere teaddic; Hrummaren Loery; “ 
tm e. ki, Ne do not apow, 41, W perm 
you ' jour say ree 
m ter t eof ot the comm 
yo atu beevt be ne t 
‘ wh av 
cu | 
ent stercs \ 
sailty ‘ 
™ > Nn 
" pare ‘ 
martes . e oo t 
e * ty Maen. 
4 au ne aod trvabled heart 
<0 * bungee fo. advice, comfort and sup- 
PAT —-~ toh os etraggers? A- to the handeriting 
walier, we fre giaut you your @lgg at it 
S ~~ Tm arc hela over to be answered fp 
eau 
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